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Reader ,behinde this filken Frontſpiece lyes 0 . 
The Argument of our Books : Which to your eyes 
Our Muſe (for ſerious cauſes , and beſt knowne 
Pnto her ſelfe) commands ſhould be unſhowne: 
And therefore, te that end, ſhe bath thought fit 
To draw this ( urtaine , 'twixt your eye and it. 
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To T HE RIGHT HONORABLE 
Hexnay LORD Rica OF KEN- 
SINGTON, EARLE OF HO L- 
LAND, CAPTAINE OF HIS 
M® GVARD, AND GEN TLE- 
MAN OF THE BED-CHAMBER, 
CHANCELLOR OF THE UNE 
 VERSITIE OF CansriDpss, 
KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE 
ORDER OF THE GARTE R: 
ONE OF HIS MAJESTIES 
MOST HONOVRABLE 
PRIVIE COYNCEL; 


AND GREAT EXAMPLE OF 
TRVE HONOVR AND 
CHIVALRIE: 


FRA: OY ARLES 
PRESENTS AND DEDICATES 
HISeARGALYS AND 
PARTHENI A. 


To the Reader. 


Reader, 

Preſent thee here with a hiſtory of 4yga/me and 
Prams the fruits of broken houres. It was a 

Siens taken out of the Orchard of Sir Philip Sid- 
ney, of precious memory, which Ihave latelygraf- 
ted upon a Crab-ſtock, in mine own. Ithath broughe 
forth many leaves, and promiſes pleaſing fruit,if ma- 
levolent eyes blaſt it not in the bud, -This Book dif- 
fers from my former, as a Courtier, from a Charch- 
47 : But if any thinke it unfit for one to play both 
parts, I have preſidents for it : And let ſuch know, 
that I have taken bur one Play-day infix : However, 
I ſhould beſhrew that hand that bindes them all to- 
gether to make one Yolume. In this diſcourſe, I have 
not affected to ſet thy underftanding on the Rack,b 
the tyranny of ſtrong /i»es, which (as they fabuloul- 
ly report of Chiwa-diſhes) are made for the third Ge- 
eration to make uſc of, and are the meerc itch of wits 
under the colour of which, many have ventured 
(truſting to the Gedipean conceit of their ingennuous 
Reader) to write non-ſenſe, and felonioufly father the 
created cxpoſitions of other men, not unlike ſome 
Painters, who firſt make the piture, then, fromrhe 
opinion of better judgements, conclude whom it re- 
ſembles. Theſe lines are ſtrong enough for my pur- 
poſe; If not forthine, yet read them, and your un« 
derſtandings may be magnified by their weakeneſſe. 
Reader, thou ſhalt in the progreſſe ofthis $295, meet 


with a ſceming Soleciſme; _ is this; Demwageres 
his » 


3 


his ſo foule adeed perpetrated upon the faire Parthe- 
»i4,is fully expreſt; and yet ,the revenge thereof paſt 
over in filence z wherein (as I conceive) I have not 
dealt unjuſtly. When Promethexs ſtole fire from hea- 
ven to animate and quicken his artificiall bodies, the 
ſeverer gods for puniſhment of ſo high a ſacriledge, 
ſtruck him not dead with a ſudden T hunder-bolt, but 
(ro be more deepely avenged)let him live, tobe tor. 
mented with Yulters, continually gnawing on his Lz- 
vor. The ſame kinde of torture had 7xiopn : ſo had 
Siſyphus : ſo had Tantalus : Did then Demageras 
faulrequall (if not exceed) theirs, and ſhould his 
puniſhment be lefſe 2 Had my pen delivered him 
dead into your hands, what could ye have had more? 
His accurſed memory had ſoone rotted with his ba- 
ſername, and there had beene an end of him : In 
whichreſpe&, I have ſuffered him tolive ; that hee 
may ſtand like a 1aek « Lent, or a Shroving Cock for 
every one toſpend a Cuagell at, tothe worlds cnd, 
Ladies (for in your filken laps I know this book will 
chooſe to lic, which being farre ferched, if the Srati- 
oxer be wiſe, will be moſt fit for you) my ſuit is,that 
you would bee pleaſed to give the faire Parthenia 
your noble entertaiament : Shee harh croſt the Seas 


for your acquaintance, and is eome to live and die 
with you; to whoſe gentle hands I recommend her, 
and kifle them. 
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 ARGALYVS 
, AND 
PARTHENTIA. 


The firſt Booke. 

VV Ithin the limits of th' Arcadian land, 

Whoſe gratefull bounty hath inrichtthe 
Of many a ſhepherd ſwaine, whoſe rurall Art (hand 
(Uftaught to gloze,or with adouble heart 
To vow diflembled love)did build to Fame 
Eternall Trophies of a Paſtorall name, 
That ſweet Arcadia ; which, in antique dayes, 
Was wont to warble out her well tun'd layes 
To all the world ; and, with her Oaten-Reed, 
Did {ing her love whilſt her proud flocks did feed 
Arcadia,whoſe deſerts did claime to be 
As great a ſharer inthe Daphnean tree, 
As his, whoſe louder Aenead proudly (ings 
Heroick conqueſts of victorious Kings ; 
There (ifth' exuberance ofa word may ſwell 
So high,that Angels may be ſaid to dwell) 
There dwelt that Yirgin,that Arcadien glory, 
Whoſe rare compoſure did abſtract the tory 
Oftrue perfection, modellizing forth 
The height of beauty,and admired worth ; 
Her name Parihenis,whoſe unnam'd deſcent 
Can ſerve but as a needlefſe complement, 
Togild perfection : She ſhall boaſt, alone, | 
What bounteous Art, and Nature makes her own. . , 
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Her mother was a Lady,whom deep age 
More fill'd with hanour, then diſeaſes ; age, 
A modeſt Matron, ſtri&,reſerv'd, aufterc, 
Sparing in ſpeech, but liberall of her care ; 
Fierce to her foes,and violent where ſhe likes 
Wedded to what her owne opinion ſtrikes ; 
Frequent inalmes,and charitable deeds, 
Of mighty ſpirir, conſtant to her beads, 
Wiſely fufpitious; but what need we other 
Then this * ſhe was the faire Parthenia's Mother ; 
That rare Parthenia,in whoſe heavenly eye 
Sits maiden mildneſſe, mixt with majeſty, 
Whoſe ſecret power hath a double skill, 
By frownes or ſmiles, tomake alive, or kill ; 
Her checkes are liketo banks of faireſt lowers, 
Inricht with ſweetneſle from the twilight ſhowers, 
Whereon thoſe jarres which were fo often bred, 
Compoſed were, betwixt the white and red : 
Her hairerought downe beneath her yvory knees, 
As if that Nature,to ſo rare a piece ' 
Had meant a ſhadow, labowing ro ſhow 
And boaſt the utmoſt, thar her hand could doe : 
Like ſmalleſt flaxe appear'd her Nimph- like haire, 
But onely flaxe was not ſo ſmall, ſo faire : 
Her lips like Rubies, and you'd think, within, 
In ſtead of teeth, that orient Pearles had bin : 
The whitenefle of her dainty neck you know, 
If ever you beheld the new-falne Snow; 
Her Swan-like breſts were liketwo little Spheares, 
V Vherein,each azure line in view 2ppeares, 
VVhich, were they obvious butto every eye, 
Allliberall Arts wautd'turne 4ftronomy ; 
Her ſtender waſte, her lilly hands,her armes 
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I dare nor ſet to view ; becauſcall charmes 

Forbidden are : My baſhfull x#ſedeſcends 

No lower ſtep: Here her Commyſiion ends, 

And by another vertue doth enjoyne 

My pen to treat perfeion, moredivine. 

The chaſte Diana, and her Virgin-crew 

Was but a Type of one that ſhould enſue 

In atterages, which we finde expreſt, 

And here fulfll'd in chaſte Parthenia's breſt : 

True vertue was the object of her will ; 

She could no ill ; becauſe ſhe knewno ill ; 

Her thoughts were noble, and her words notlaviſh, 

Yet free, but wiſely waigh'd ; more apt to raviſh, 

Then to entice ; lefſe beautified with Art, 

Then naturall ſweetnefle : In her gentle heart 

Judgement tranſcended : from her milder breſt 

Paſſion was not exiled, but repreſt : 

Her voyceexcell'd, nay, had you heard her voice 

But warble forth, you might have had the choice, 

To take her for ſome ſmooth-fac'd Cherubin, 

Or elſe ſome glorious Angel, that had bin 

A treble ſharer in th'eternall joyes, 

Such was her voyce,ſuch was her heavenly voyce: 

Merry, yet modeſt ; witty, and yet wiſe ; 

Not apt to toy, and yet not tootoo Aice z 

Quick, but not raſh; Courteous, & yet not common; 

Not too familiar, and yer ſcorning no man : 

In briefe, who would relate her praiſes well, 

Muſt firſt bethink himſelfe, what tis t'excell, 
When theſe perfeRions had enhaunc'd the name 

Of rare Parthenia, nimble winged Fame 

Grew great with honour, ſpreads her haſty wings 

Advanc'd her Trumpet, and away ſhe ſprings, 
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And with her full-mowth'd blaſt the doth proclaine 


Th'unmated glory of Partheniaes name : 

Who now but faire Parthenia? what report 

Can find admittance in th' Arcadian Court 

But faire Partheniaes? Every folemne feaſt 

Muſt now be ſweetned, honour'd, and poſſcſt 
Wich high diſcourſes of Partheniaes glory, 

And every mouth muſt breathe Partheniaes ſtory. 
The Poet ſummons nov his amorous quill, 

And ſcornes aſſiſtance from the ſacred Hill: 

The ſ{weet-lipt Oratowr takes in hand to raiſe 

His prouder ſtyle,to ſpeake Partheniaes prailc. 
Thecurious Painter wiſely doth diſplace 

Faire Fenws,fets Partheniain her place. 

The plcader burnes his bookes,diſdaines the Lay, 
And fals in love with whom his eyes ne're ſaw, 
Healths to the faire Parthenia fly about 

Atcvery board, whilſt others,more devour 

Build Idols to her,and adore the ſame ; | 
And Parretslearne to prate Partheniaes name : 
Some truſt to fame,ſome ſecretly difprize 

Her worth ; ſomeemuylates,and ſome envies ; 
Some doubt, ſome feare leſt laviſh fame belie her, 
Andall that dare beleeve report,admire. 

Upon the borders of the Arcadian Land 
Dwelta Laconien Lord; Of proud command, 
Lord of much people,youthfull and of fame 
More greatthan good ; Demagoras his name ; 
Offtature tall, his body ſpare and meager, 

Thick ſhouldred, hollow check'd and viſage eager, 
His gaſhfull countenance ſwarthy, long and thinne, 
And downe each ide of his reyerted chinne 

A lock of black negleed haire (befriended 
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With warts too ugly to be _— deſcended; 

His rowling eyes were deeply ſunke,and hiew'd 

Like fire, Tis ſaid,they bliſter'd where they view'd. 

Upon his ſhoulders from his fruitful crowne, 

A rugged crop of E/felecks dangled' downe : © 

His hideall hairy gairiſh his atrire, 7 

And his complexion meerely Earth and Fire ; 

Perverſe to all; extennating what 

Another did; becanfe he didt not': 

Maligning all mens aQtions bur his owne, 

Not loving any,and belov'd of none : 

Revengefull,envious,deſperately'ſtout, 

And in a word,to paint him fully our, 

That had the Menepely,to fulfil 

All vice ; the Hieroglyphick of all ill. 

He view'd Parthemaes face. As from above, 

Firebalsof lightning hurt'd byangry 1ove, 

Confound th'unarm'dbehokder ata blow, 

And leave him ruin'd inthe place : Evenſo 

The pcereleſſe beauty of Parthentaes eyes, 

At the firſt ſight did conquer and furprize 

The laviſh thoughts of rhis amazed lover, 

Who voide of ſtrength ro hidc,or to diſcover 

Thetyrannous ſcorching of his fecrer fires, 

Prompted by paſſton,with himſelfe conſpires ; 
Accurs'd Demagoras ! 110 what a fever 

Hath one looke ſtruck t __ WaVer over 

Tobertcur'd ! If 1 had done amiſſe, 

Hath heaven no eaſier plagues in fore but this ? 


Prometheus paines are not ſo fharp 4 rhaſe, 


Ony ſinnes ytt labour d both of one thifſeaſt ;" 

Our faults areequall; Both ſtole fire from heaven; 

Onr faults alike, why are our plagaes wneven? 
B2 Be 
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bu Be Juſt ; 0 rake not ſuch unequal ols ; 
+ Of equall ſinnes : Be juſt ; or elſe ns Gods + 
| Why ſend ye downe ſuch Angels to the earth, 
To mock poore mortals ? or of mortall birth 
If ſuch a heaven-like Paragon may be, 
198 Why doe ye not wound ber as well 25 me ? 
tl But why doe I —_— your aides in vaine, 
| That are the higheſt Agents in my paine ? 
Poore wretch | What hope of help canye aſſure me, 
When onely ſhe, that madethe wound, can cure me ? 
Divine Parthenia,carths unvalued lewell, 
Wonld thou hadſt beene leſſe glorious, or leſſe cruel : 
When firſt thine eyes did io theſe eyes appeare, 
I read the hiſtory of my ruine there, 
My neceſſary ruine : Heaven, nor hell 
Can ſalve my ſores by help of Prayer or (| pell; 
Gods are unjuſt ; andif, with charmes, I haunt her, 
Her eyes are counter-charmes, t'inchant th'inchanter : 
Why doe Ithus exalcerate my diſeaſe ? 
By adding torments, hope Tto find eaſe ? 
Is not her cruclty enough, alone, 
But muſt 1 bring freſh torments of wy owne ? 
Cheare up Demagoras : *'T' a wiſe mans part 
Not td loſe all if hit unpratts'd art 
Serves not to gaine : A Gameſter may not chooſe 
| Hu chance : It: ® ſome conqueſt not 10 looſe : 
b | Looke to thy ſelfe : Let noinjuriou blaſt | 
Of could deſpaire chill oof wound: tov fafs 
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For time to cure : O,hope for noremiſiion 

Of paine, tif Cupid ſend thee a Phyſition: 
| She is a woman, If a woman, then". 

| My tithes good”, Women were made for men : 

1 She i« 4 wowman; though her heavenly brow 

| | VYrite 
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Write Angel,end may ſloop, although not now ; 
Women, by looks, will not be underſtood 

V ntill their hearts adviſe with fleſh and blood : 
Shes awoman ; There's no reaſon why, 

But ſhe ( perchance \) may burne as well as 1. 
Move then, Demagoras, let Parthenia know 
The firength of her owne beanty in thy woe : 
Feare not, what thow ador'ſt ; begintomove, 
Chris croſſe fore-runs the Alphabet of love : 
Ti halfe perfetted, what i once begun ; 

She is a woman ; and ſhe muſt be wonne. 

Like as a Swaine, whoſe hands have made a vow, 
And ſworneallegeanceto the peacefull Plough, 
Preſt out for ſervice inthe Martiall campe, 
At firſt ( unentred ) findes a liveleſſe dampe 
Beleagring every joynt ; as often {wounds 
As ere he viewes his ſword, or thinks of wounds ; 
Ar length ( not finding any meanes for flying, 
Switchtand ſpurd on withdeſp'rate feare of dying ) 
He hewes, he hacks, and in the midſt he goes, 
And freſhly deals about my frantick blowes ; 
Even ſo Demagoras, whoſe unbred faſhion 
Had never ”= ſubſcrib'd to loves ſweet pafhon, 
Being call'd a Combatant to Cupids field, 
Trembles, and ſecretly reſolves to yeeld 
The day wichout a parly, till at length, 
Fiercely tranſported by th'untutor'd ſtrength 
Ofhis own paſhon, he himſelfe aſſures, 
Thatdeſp'rate rorments muſt have deſp'rate cures ; 
And thus to the divine Parthentaes cares 
Applies his ſpeech,devoide of doubts and feares ; 

Faireſs of creatures, If my ruder tongue, 
To rigbt it ſclfe, ſhould doe your patience wrong, 
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And lawleſſepaſſion makes it tov too free, 

0 blame your heavenly beauty and not me z 

It was ihſ; eyes thoſe preciens eyes that firſt 
Enforc'd my tongue to ſpeate,or heart to burſf 
From thoſe dearetyes | firſt receiv'd that wound, 
Which ſeckes for cure,and cannot be made found 
But by the hand that firnck; To you alone, - 

I ſue for hclp,that elſe muſt hope for none - 

Then crowne my joyes thou Anitidote ofdeſpaire, 
And be as mercifull as thou art faire ; 

Nat are, (the bounty of whoſe liberall hand 
Made thee the jewell of the Arcadian land) 
Intended in ſo rare a prize,to boaſt 

Her maſler-piece : Hid Jewels aye but iff - 
Shine they,and rob not Natureof her due, 

But honour her as ſhe hath honour'd you : 

Let not the beſt of all her works Iiedead 

In the nice Casket of « Maidenhead : 

I hat ſhe would havereveal d, 0 doe not ſmother, 
Th'art made invaine unleſſe thou make another : 
Give me thy heart, and for that gift of thine, 

Leſt thou ſhouldſt want 4 heart,lle give theemine 
As richly fraught with love,and laſting duty, 

As thou with vertue,or thine eyes with beauty : 

WW hy doſt thou frown ? why does that heavenly brow 
Not made for wriwkles, ſhew a wrinkle now ? 
Send forth thy brighter Sun-ſhine, and the while, 
O lend me but the twilight of a ſmile : 

Give meone amerous glance : why ſlandſfithou mute ? 
Diſcloſe thoſe ruby lips and grant my ſuite : 
Speake (lowe) ov if thy doubrfull minae be bent 
To ſilence, let that filence be conſent : 

Nor beg I lowe of almies, although in part, 
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My words may ſeeme t'emplead my owne deſert ; 
Di (laine me not,although my thoughts deſcend 
Below themſelves, t'enjoy ſo faire a friend : 

1, that have oft, with tears beene ſought to, ſue 1 
And Queenes have beep his ſervants that ſerves you - 
The beaaties of af Greece have beene at ftrife 

To win the name of grear Demagoras wife, 

And beene deſpis'd,net worthy to obtaine 

So high an honear, what they ſought (in vaine) 

I heare preſent thec with, as thine owne due, 

1t being an houour fit for none but you : 

Speake then (my love) and let thy lips make knowne 
That 1 am either thine or not mine owne. 

Have you beheld when freſh 4nrore eye * 
Sends forth her early beames,and by and by 
Withdrawes the glory of her face,and ſhrowds 
Her cheekes behinde aruddy maske of clouds, 
Which,who belceve in Errs Pater lay, 

Preſages winde,and bluſtry ſtormes that day, 
Such were Partheniaes lookes;in whoſe faire facc 
Roſes and Lillies,late had equall place, 

But now,twixt maiden baſhfulneſſe,and ſplecne, 
Roſes appear'd,and Lilies were not ſecne : 

She paus'd a while,till atthe laſt, ſhe breakes 

Her long kept angry (ilence, thus; and ſpeakes, 


My Lord, 
Had your ſtrong Oratory but the Art, 
Tomake me conſcious of ſo great deſert, 


- As you per ſwade,1 ſhould be bound in duty 


To praiſe your Rhet'ricke. as you praiſe my beauty ; 
Or if the frailty of my judgement could 
Flatter my thoughts ſogroſly,as tohold 
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T our words for currant you might boldly dare 
Count me 4s fosliſh, as you terme me faire. 

If youvie Courtſhip, y ms knowes that ! 

Have not ſo ſtrong a Game, io ſee the vye- 

Alas my 5kill durſt never undertake 

Toplay the game, where hearts be ſet at ſtake ; 
Needs muſt the loſſe be great, when ſuch have bin 
Seldom obſerv'd to ſave themſelves, that win : 
Tos crave my heart, My Lord, you crave withall, 
T 08 great 4 miſchiefe ; My poore heart's too ſ wall 
To fill the concave of ſo great a breſt, 

Whoſe thoughts can ſcorne the amorous requeſt 
Of love-ſick Queents and can requite the vaine, 
And fatious ſuits of Ladies with d:ſdatne : 

Stoop not ſo low beneath your ſelfe( great Lord) 
To love Parthenia : Shall ſo poore a word 

Staine your faire lips, whoſe merits dee proclaime 
A more tranſcendent fortune, then that name 

Can give ? Call downe Joves winged Purſuivant, 
And givehi tongue the power to enchant 

Some eaſie Goddeſſe, in your name, and treat 

A marriage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 

A winde 4 yours, and fill the fruitfull earth 

With Heroes, ſprung from ſo divine 4 birth : 
Partheniacs heart could never yet aſpire 

So high : Her home-bred thoughts durſt ne'r deſore 
So fond an honour, matcht with ſo great pride, 
To hope for that, which Dueenes have been deny'd. 
Be wiſe, my Lord ; vouchſafe not to repeat 

S'unfit a ſuit ; Be wiſe as you are great : 

Advance your xoble thoughts : haJard no more 

T owrack your fortunes on ſo fleet a ſhore, 

That to the wiſer world, it may be knowne, 
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The leſſe y' are mine, the more you are your owne. 

Like as aguilty priſoner, upon whom 
Offended Juſtice lately paſt her doome, 
Standstrembling by, and hopcleſle to prevaile, 
Bauls not for mercy ; but tothe loath'd 1aile 
Dragges his ſad Irons,and from thence commends 
A haſty ſuit to his ſeleed friends, 
That by the vertue of a quick Reprive, 
The wretch might have ſome few dayes more to 
Even ſo Demagoras,whoſe rewounded heart (live. 
Had newly felt the unexpeRed ſmart 
And ſecret burthen of a deſperate doome, 
Replies not, takes no leave, but quits the roome ; 
And, in his diſcontented minde, revolves 
Ten thouſand thoughts; and, atthe laſt, reſolves 
What courſe to run, relying on no other 
But the aſſiſtance of P artheniaes mother 
Forthwith his fierce miſguided paſſhon drove 
His wandring ſtepsto the next neighbouring grove; 
A keen Steeletto in his trembling hand 
He rudely prip'd.u n his lips did ſtand 
A milke white frothy his cyecs like flames; ſometimes 
He curſes heaven ; himſelfe; and then; the times ; 
Railes at the proud Parthenia, raves ; deſpaires ; 
And from his head rends off his tangled haires ; 
Curſes the womb that bare him ; bans the F ates, 
And drunk with ſpleene, he thus deliberates : 

Why dyeſt thou not, Demagoras,when as death 
Lends thee a weapen ? Can the whining breath 
Of diſcontent and paſſion ſend reliefe 
To thy diſtraftion, or «ſſmage thy griefe ? 
Why mov ft thou net the Gods ? Or, rather, w 
Do'ſt not comtemne, and ſcorne their power, and die ? - - 

C Bot 
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But ſtay | Of whom aft then complaive f. A women. * 

To whom ( fond max!) doſt thou complaine ? 4A woman. 

An1 ſhall a womans fromnes have power to grieve thee? | 

Or ſhall a womays wanton ſmile relieve thee ? 

Fye fie Demagoras, ſhell a pomans eye. 

Prevaile, towakethe flout Demagoras die, 

And leave toafter times aw entred name 

Ith' Calender of feoles ? RouXe wp for ſhame 

Thy waſted ſpirits :whet thy ſpleen, and live 

To be reveng'd .- She, ſhe that would not give 

Admittance to thy proferd love, muſt drink 

The potion of 1by hate: ftirre then the fink - 

Of all thy paſaon , where thou canſt not gain 

By fairer languige, Tarquin: ike conſtrain. 

But hold thy band, Dremagoras, and udviſe ; 

Art gives ad vantage oft where force demies ; 

Suſpend thy fury : Make Partheniacs mother 

Thy meanes : One Adasmant will cus andt ber : 

Sweeten thy lips with amerms Oratory ; 

Aﬀedt her tendtr heartwith the ſad frory 

Of thy deare love; Extoll Parthemaes beamnty ; 

But moſt of all, urge that defer ved -daty 

Thouew'ſt ber vertne, and makethat the ground 

of thy firſt lowe, that gave thy heart the wound : 

Mingle thy words ws. ſigbs», and it is meet, 

If thow cant force a teare, tolet her ſee't 

Againſt thy will. Let thy falſe towgue forbeare 

No womes, nd though thou beef forſworne, yet ſweare: 

If ere thy barren lips ſhall chance to parſe, 

For want of words , Parthenia # the cauſe, 

VV ho hath benumm'd thy nant ; if ere they roe 

Beyond their ifts, Parthenia.:zwade them ſo : 

PV ithalls be ſwre, when enechou ſhalt atwance . 
The 
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T he daughters wertnes, let let the vl glory glance 
V pon the prudent mother ; VV omen care not 
To heare too mnCh of vertwe if they ſhare not. 
VV hen thus thou haſt prep#ur'd her melting tare 
To ſoft attention ws inthereare 
of thy diſcourſe, preferre thy [ad petition, 
That ſhe would pleaſets ſets favoer th  conition 
Of a diſtreſſed Ivyer ,and ufford 
Inth WS 4\motheys « An = 
So Prat theu wr ack thy vemgeance by a wile, 
And make the mother bawd 10 her owne childe. 
He pauſed not ; but like a raſhiprojecor ' 
( Whoſe franticke paſſion wasfupreme dirc&or) | 
Fixt his firſt thonghts, imparien of the ſecond, 
Which might binbetrered by advice; and reckon 'd 
All time but loſt, which be beſtowed nor » | 
On th'execution' of his hopeful plot: oo nn 
Forthwitch hisnimble paces#he divided: -' | | 
Towards the Summer Palace,whete refided 
The faire Partheniaes mother, boldly cncers, 
And after mattalt complement, adventers 
To breake the yce of tis diffembled griefe ; 
Thus he comptaines, and thus he begs relief 
Madan, 
The hopeful thriving of my fuit deyends 
V pon yoar gontarſh eſſe,and it-recommends'. 
It ſelfe unto y » favour, from _ hund 
_ bevel PR—_ or fo fall, or ftand 1 fy 
Thrice three times hath the Soveraia we of the n 
Repaird her ems hen ec _=_ | 
pun theſe mk, eges.theſ, brauty Waſed eyes" \ Cong," [ 
Were ftric cle. this did art | ; 
From your bleft wombe, whoſe fruart 
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Hath pierc'd my ſoule, and wounded my poore heart ; 
lt « the faire Parchenia, whoſe divine 

And glorious wertne led theſe eyes of mine 

To their owne rujne z Like a wanton flye, 

I dallied with the flame of her bright eye, 

Till Thave burn'd my wings : O,iftolove 

Be held a ſinne ; the guilty gods above 

( Being fellow ſinners with us, and commit 

The ſclfe ſame crimes ) may eas ly pardon it. 

0 thrice divine Parthenia, that wy ot 
A ſacred priviledge which the gods - wt, 
If thou haſt doom dthat I ſhall FA bereaven 

Of my loath'd life, yet let me die forgiven ; 

And welcome death that with one happy blow 

Gives me more eaſe, then life could ever doe. 
Madan, to whom ſhould my ſad words appeale 

But you ? Alas, to whom ſhould 1 reveale 

My dying thoughts but unto you, that gave: 

Being to her, that hath the power to -_ 

My waſted life ; The language of a mother 

Moves more then teares, that trick le from another. 
With that a well deſſembled drop did ſlide 

From his falſe eyes. The Lady-thus reply'd: 

My honorable Lord, | 

If my untimely enſwer hath prevemed 

Some farther words your paſion would have vented, 
Pardon my haſt, which in arader faſhion 

Sought onely to divide you. from your paſſion : 

The love you beare Parthenia muſt clarme 

The priviledge of mine care, and in her name, + 

( Though from an abſent minde, as yet unknowne ) 
Returne 1 thankes, with intereſt of mine owne. 

The little judgernemt, that the gods have lem 


Her 
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Her downy yeares( thouzh in a ſmall extent) 

Does challenge the whole freedome of her choice, 

In the reſi nment of a mathers voice - 

The ſprightly fancies of a Virgins minde . 

Emter t dom; and hate to be confinde ; 

The hidden Embers of a lovers fire 

; Deſire no bellowes but their owne deſire ; 

And like ts Dedalus hu forge, if blowne 

| Burnes dim and dies blazes, if let alone ; 

| Lovers affet? without adviſement, that w 4 

| Which being moſt perſwaded to they hate. 

| My Lord, adjourne your paſſion, and refer 

T he fortune of your ſuit to time, and ber. 

| Liketos 4 Pinace « 4 lovers minat, 

| The Saile his fancy « ; a ſtorme of winde 

, His uncontrouled paſſion ; theSteare's 

| His reaſon ; Rockes and Sands, are doubts and feares ; 

| 7 our ſtorme being great, like a wiſe Pilot beare 

| But little Saile, and floutly ply the Steare : 

| Leave they the violence of your thoughts to me 

| My Lord, tos haſty gameſters aw 4 

Goe, move Parthenia ; and let Juno's bleſſing 

Attendyour hopeful ſuite, im the ſuppreſin 

Loves common evils ; and if her warm fre 

Show but a ſparke, leave me 10 blow the fire. 

Goe, loſe notime : Lovers muſt be laborious ;, 

My Lord, goe proſperoms, and returue victorious. 
Wirth thar, Demagor«(proftrate on the ground, 

As if his eares had heard that bleſſed ſound, 

Wherewith the Delphie» Oracle acquites 

The accepted facrifice ) performes the rites 

Of quick devotion, to that heavenly voice, 


Which fed his ſoule with the malignant joyes 
C3 Of 
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Ot vow's. revenye, up tromthe floore he ſtarts, 

Blci'cs the ronguc that bleſt him, and departs, 
By this time, had the heaven-{urrounding Steeds 

Quell'd their ptoud courage, turn'd their fainring 

Incothe lower Hemiſpheare, to cools | (heads 

Their flaming noſtrils inthe Weſternepoole, 

When as the dainty and mollirions aire 

Had bid the Lady of the Palace, ſhare © | 

In her refined pleaſures, andinvitced 

Her geatle ſteps, fully tobe delighted 

In thoſe ſweet walks, where Fbora's liberall hand 

Had given more freely, thentoall the Land. 

There walked ſhe'z and. in her various minde, 

Proje&sand caſts abourt which way to finde 

The progreſſe of the young Partheniaes heart ; 

Likes this way : then a ſecond thought does thwart 

The firſt ; likes thar way ; thena third the fecond : 

One while ſhelikes the match; and rhen ſhereckon'. 

Demagoras verues : now her feare entices 

Herthoughts to alcer ; then ſhe counts his vices: 

Sometimes ſhe calls his vowes and oathesto minde 

Another while, thinks oathes and words bur winde. 

Shelikes, diflikes 5 her dowbtfullchoughts do vary ; 

Reſolves, and then reſolves the quite contrary: 

One while ſhe feares that his maligne aſpe& 

Will give the Virgin cauſe to diſaffed : 

And then propounds to her ambitious thoughts 

His wealth, the golden cover of all faults : 

And, fromthe Chaos of her doubr, digeſts 

Herfeares ; creates a world of wealth; and reſts. 

With thar, ſhe ſtraight unfixther faſtned eyes 

From offthe ground; and looking vp, eſpics 

The faire Parthenia, ina lonely bowre, 


Spending 
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Spending the treaſure of anevening houre : 
There ſate ſhe, reading the ſweet-ſad diſcourſes 
Of Charieleas love : the entercourſes 
Of whoſe mix: fortunes taughr her tender heart 
To feeletheſelfe ſame joy, the ſelfe ſame ſmart. : 
She read, ſhe wept ; and, as ſhe wept, ſhe {mil'd, 
As if her equall eyes had reconcil'd 
Th'eextreames of joy and griefe : ſhe clos'd the book, 
Then open'd it, and witha milder look, 
She pitics lovers ; rnuſing then awhile, 
She teaches ſmiles to weep; and teares to ſmile : 
At length, her broken thoughts ſhe thus diſcovers : 
V nconſtant fate of poore diſtreſſed lovers ! 
Is all extreame in lowe ?' No meane atall ? 
No draughts indifferent ? Either honey or gall ? 
Hath Cupids Yniverſe notemp' rate Zone, 
Either atorrid or a ftoJen one ? 
Alas,als , proredovers. ASſhe ſpake t . $ 
Thoſe words, from her diſcloſed lips there brake 
Agentle ſigh; and after that another: - 
With thar, ſteps in her unexpected mother. 
Have ye beheld, when Tyres luſtfull-head 
Hath newly div'd imothe fea-green bed 
Of Thetis, how the baſhfull He&riJove 
( Enforc'd tofee what ſhould be ſeen by none) 
Lookes red for ſhame; and bluſhes to diſcover: 
Th'inceſtuous plexſures of the heayen-bornelover £ 
Solook'd Parthenia, whenthe ſudden eye 
Of her unwelcome mother did deſcry 
Her ſecret paſkon: The mothers ſmile 
Brought forth the daughters bluſh; and Tevell coyle 
They ſmil'4 and bluſht ; one ſmile begat another ; 


The daughter bluſht, becaufethe jealous mother 
Smil'd 


_— — 


IF 18 Argalus and Parthenis. Book 1. 


'" Smil'd on her ; and the filent mother ſmilde, 
| To ſee the conſcious bluſhing of her childe : 
| Ar length, grown great with words, ſhe did awake 
$} Her forced ſilence, and ſhe thus beſpake ; 
| Bluſh not , my faireſt daughter; Ts no ſhame 
| To pity lovers, or lament that flame, 
l Which worth and beauty kindles in thebreſt : 
it Ti charity to ſuccour the diftreſt. 
| The diſpoſition of a generous heart 
I | Makes every zriefe her own ; at leaſt, beayes part. 
| What marble, ah what adamantine eare 
1K Ere heard the flames of Troy, withowt a teare ? 
| Much more the ſcorching of a lovers fire, 
1% (Whoſe deſp'rate fewell i his own deſire). 
May boldly challenge every gentle heart 
To bejoyntenant in hk ſecret fy 
Why doft thou bluſh ? why did thoſe pearly teares 
Slide down ? Feare not : this arbour hath no eares ; 
Here's none but we ; (peak then: It s no ſhame 
To ſhed ateare ; thy mother did the ſame: 
Say ; hath the winged wanton, with his dart, 
Sext ere a meſſage to thy wounded heart ? | 


| | Speak, in the name of Hymen I conjure thee ; ; 
1h If (6, 1 have a Balſam ſhall recure thee , 
Y liv 1 feare, I feare, theyoung Laconian Lord 


; 
Hath lately left ſome indigeſted word | 
In thy cold ſtemack , which, for want of art, | 


| f 1 doubt, 1 doubt, lies heavy at thy heart : 

*%d! If that be all, revealing brings veliefe ; 

3 Silence in love but multiplies a griefe : 

l ; Hid ſorrow's deſperate, not to be indur'd : 

? 1 which being but diſcley d, is eaſly cur'd : 

{8 Perchance thou lov” ff Demagoras,end wonldſt mother 


Thy 
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Thy cloſe affettion from thy angry mother, 

And reap the dainty ftuits of love unſeen ; 

1 did the like, or thou hadſt never been ; 

Stolne goods are ſweeteſt - If it be thy minde 

To love in ſecret, I will be as blinde 

As hethat wounded thee ,or if thou dare 

Acquaint thy mother , then a mothers care 

Shall be redonbled, till thy thoughts acquire 

The ſweet fruition of thy choice deſire - 

Thou lov jt Demagoras z 1f thy lips deny, 

Thy conſcious hcart muſt give thy lips the lye: 

CAndif thy liking countermana my will, 

T hy puniſhment ſhall be, to love him ſtill 

T hen leve him ſtill, and let his hopes inherit 

The crowne, belonging to ſo faire a merit ; 

Hu thoughts are noble, and his fame appears 

To ſpeake, at leaſt, an age above his yeares ;, 

The blood of his increaſing honour ſprings 

From the high ftock of the Arcadian Kings : 

The gods have bleſt him with alibrall hand, 

Enricht him with the prime of all theland : 

Honour and wealth attend his gates, and what 

Can hc command that he eſſe wot ? 

All which, and move, Gf mothers can divine) 

The fortune of thy beauty hath made thine - 

He us thy Captive, and thy conquering eyes 

Have tooke him priſoner : be ſubmits, and lies 

At thy deare mercy, _— ne'r tobe 

Ranſom'd from death, by any price, but thee. 

Wrong not thy ſelfe, in being tos too nice, 

And what ( perchance) may not be proferd twice 

Accept at firſt : It is a fooliſh wi 

Tobe 100 coy : Occafion's bald behinde. | 
D Ti 
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Tis no: the common work of every day 
T" afford ſuch offers ; Take them while you may, 
Times altey : youth and beanty are but blaſts ; 
Vſe then thy time, whilſt youth and beauty laſts : 
For if that loath'd and infamous reproach 
Of 4 ſtale maide, but offer 18 1ncroach 
Fpon opinion, th'art in eſtimation, 
Like garments kept till they be out of faſhion : 
Thy worth, thy wit, thy vertues all muſt ſtand 
Like goods at out cries, priz'd at ſecond hand ; 
Reſolve thee then, t enlarge thy Virgin life 
With th oneur able freedome of a wife ; 
And let the fruits of that bleſt marriazebe 
A living pledge betwixt my Child and me. 
So ſaid ; The faire Parthenia ( in whoſe heart 
Her ſtrong affection yer had got the ſtart 
Of her obedience) makes a ſudden pauſe, 
Strives with her thoughts; objeRs the binding lawes 
Of filiall duty to herbeſt afteRion, 
Sometimes, ſubmits unto her own election, 
Sometimes unto her mothers : thus divided 
In her diſtracted fancy, ſometimes guided 
By one deſire, and ſometimes by another, 
She thus reply'd to her attentive mother : 
HM adam, 
Think not Parthenia, #ndey a pretence 
of ſilence, ſtudies diſobedience >» 
or by the crafty ſlowneſſe of reply, , 
Borrowes 4 quick advantage to - 1 : 
It lies not in your power, 18 command 
Beyond my will : unto your tender hand 
T here ſurrender up that Iitthe alt 
Tou gavemt, freely to dsſpoſe withall : , 
TW. 
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The gods forbid, Parthenia ſhould reſiſt 

What you command, command you what you liſt 

But pardon me, the young Laconian Lord 

Hath made aſſault, but never yet could board 

This heart of mine : I wept, I wept indeed, 

But my miſconſtred ſlreames did ne'r proceed 

From Cnpids ſþring:This blubber'd book makes known 

Whoſe zriefes I wept; 1 wept not for mine own ; 

My lowly thoughts durſt xever yet aſpire 

T he leaſt degree, towards the proud deſire 

Of ſo great bononr, to be call'd his wife 

For whom ambitious Queenes have beem at ſtrife ; 

He ſu'd for love, and ſtrongly did importune 

My heart, more pleaſed with a meaner fortune , 

My breſt was marble, and my heart forgot 

All pity ; for indeed, 1 lov'd him not : 

But (Madam, you, to whoſe more wiſe direttions 

I bend the ſtouteſt of my raſh affettions, 

Tcuhave commanded, and your will ſhall be 

The ſquire of my uneven deſires, and me ; 

Ile prattiſe duty, and my deed ſhall ſhow it ; 

I'le prattiſe leve, though Capid never know 11, 
When great Bſil;us ( he whoſeprincely hand 

Nouriſht long peace in the Arcadian land) 

With triumph, brought to his renowned Court 

His new eſpouſed 2ueen, was great reſort 

Of forraine States, and Princes, tro behold 

The truth, that unbeleev'd report had told 

Of faire Gynecias worth : Thither repair'd 

The Cyprian Nvbles, richly all prepar'd 

In warlike furniture, and well addreft, 

With ſolemne Jouſts to glorific the feaſt 

Of marriage royall, lately pe between 
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Th' 4rcadian King, and his thrice noble Query, 

The faire Cynecia ; in whoſe face and breſt, 

Nature, and curious Art had done their beſt, 

To ſumine that rare perfeRion, which (in bricfe) 

Tranſcends the power of a ſtrong helicfe ; 

Her Syer was the Cyprian King, whole fame 

Receiv'd more honour from her honour'd name, 

Then ifhe had, with his vitorious hand, 

Unſceptred halfe the Princes in the land : 

To tell the glory of this royall Fealt, 

The Bridegroomes (tate, and how the Bride was dreſts 

Theprincely ſervice, and the rare delights ; 

The ſeverall names & worth,of Lords and Knights ; 

The quaint Impreſa's, their deviſefull ſhowes ; 

Their marſhall ſports, their oft redoubled blowes ; 

The courage of this Lord, orthat proud horſe ; 

Who ran ; who got the better, who, the worſe, 

Is no: my taske; nor lies it in my way, 

To make relation of it : Heraulds may : 

Yet fame and honour have ſeleQed one 

From thar illuſtrious crue ; and him alone 

Have recommended to my carefull quill, 

Forbidding that his honour ſhould lie ſtill 

Among the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit, 

That day, had crowned with a vitors merit, 

His name was Argalus , In Cyprus borne : 

And (if what is not ours, may adorne 

Ourproper fortunes )his blood royall ſprings 

From th'ancient ſtock of the great Cyprian Kings : 

His ourfide, had enough to ſatisfie 

The expeQation of a curious eye: 

Nature was tootooprodigall of her beauty, 

To make him halfe fo faire, whom fame and _ 
( 
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He ought to honour, call'd ſo often forth, 
T'approve the exc'ilence of his manly worth : 
His minde was richly furniſht with the treaſure 
Of morall knowledge, in ſoliberall meaſure, 
Not to be proud : So valiant and fo ſtrong 
Ofnoble courage, not to dare a wrong : 
Friendly to all men, inward but with few ; 
Faſt to his old friends, and unapt for new : 
Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſſion, 
Serious in buſineſſe, choice in recreation : 
Not too miſtruſtfull, and yet wiſely wary ; 
Hardto reſolve, and then as hard to vary : 
And to conclude, the world could hardly finde 
So rare a body with ſarare a minde. 
Thrice had the bright ſurveyor of the heaven 
Divided out the dayes and nights by eaven 
And equall houres, fince this childe of fame 
(Invited by the glory of her name,). 
Firſt view'd Parthenzaes face, whoſe mutuall eye 
Shot equall flames, and with the ſecrettye 
Of undiſclos'd affection, joyn'd together 
Their yeelding hearts, their loves unknownro either : 
Both dearly lov'd: the more they ftroveto hide 
Their love, affeRion they the more deſcride. 
It lies beyond the power of art to (mother 
Aﬀettion, where one vertuefindes another : 
One wastheir thoughts, and their defires one, 
And yet bothlov'd, unknown , beloved, unknown : 
One was the D art, that at the ſelf ſame time 
Was ſent, that wounded her, that wonnded him : 
Both hop'd, both fear'd alike, bothjoi'd,both griev'd; 
Yet, where they both could help, was none rcliev'd : 


Twolov'd, andtwo beloved were, yet none 
D 3 But 
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Bur two 10 a1, and y«t that a bur one, 
By this time had their barren lips betraid 
Their timorous filence, now they had difplaid 
Loves {anguine colours, whilſtthe winged Chz/d 
Satc ina tree, and clapt his hands ; and ſmil'd 
To ſcethe combvat of two wounded friends, 
He ſtrikes and wounds himſclfe,while ſhe defends 
That would be wounded, for her paine procecds, ; 
And flowes from his,8: from his wound, ſhe bleeds; 4 
She plaics ar him, and aiming at his breſt, 
Pierc' her o:vne heart : and when his hand addreſt 
The blow to her faire boſome, there it found 
H.s owne deare hearr,and gave that heart the wonnd: 
Arlength both conquer'd,and yet both did yecld, 
Both loſt the day, and yet both won the field : 
And as the warfare of their tongues did ceaſe, 
Thcir lips gave earneſt of a jc veal peace. 

But 9 the hideous chances that attend 
A lovers progreſſe, to his journies end ! 
How many deſp rate rubs, and dangers wait 
Each minute, on his miſerable ſtate | 
Hs hopes doe baild, what ſtraight his feares deſtroy : 
Sometimes, he ſurfeits with exceſſe of joy : | 
Sometimes, deſpairing ere to findreliefe 
Zerores beneath the tyranny of griefe ; 
And when loves current runnes with greateſt force, 
Some obvious miſchiefe ſtill diſturbs the courſe : 
Forlo, no ſooner the deſcovered flame 
Oftheſenew parted lovers did proclaime 
Loves ſacred Ibile ; but the Virgins Mother 
( The poſture of whoſe viſage did diſcover 
Some ferious matter, harb'ring in her breſt) 
Enters theroome: Hale angry, halte ia Jeſt, 


Shee 
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Shee thus began : My deareſt childe, this night, 
When 2s the ſilent dar kneſſe did invite 

Mine eyes to ſlumber, ſundry thouzhts poſſe 

My youuy minde pu 64 be e of oo, s 

1 ſl pt not, till the early bugle horne 

of Chaunticlcre had ſummon'd in the Morne 

T attendthe Light, and nurſe the new born Day ; 
At laſt, when Morpheus, with hi leaden ke y 
Had lockt my ſenſes, and enlarg'd the power 

of my heaven guided fancy. for an houre 

I flumber'd ; and br fare my ſlambring eycs, 

One, and the ſelfe ſame dreame preſented thrice, 
1wakd, and being frighted at the viſion, 
Perceiv'd the gods had made an apparition: 

My dreame was this: Me thought 1 ſaw thee ſitting 
Dreſt like a princely Bride, with robes befitting 
The ſl ate of <M ajefty ; thy Nymph. like haire 
Looſely disſhevel'd ; and thy browes did beare 

A Cyprefie wreath ; and (thrice three moneths expir'd) 
Thy pregnant womb grew heavy, andrequir'd 
Lucina's aid : with that, me thought I ſaw 

A teame of harneſt Peacocks fiercely draw 

A fierie Chariot from the flitting skie, 
Whereinthere ſate the gloriow Majeſty 

Of great Saturnia, on wheſe traine attended 

A koaſt.of Goddeſſes ; Juno deſcended 

From out the flaming Chariot, and bleſt 

Thy painfull womb : Thy paines « while encreaft, 
At length ſhe laid her gentle palmes upon 

Thy fruitful flank, ps was borne 4 ſon : 


She made thee mother of a ſmiling boy, G 
And afier, bleft thee with a mothers joy, | 
She kit the Babe, whoſe fortune ſhe forctold, ; 

For | 
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For on his head ſhe ſet a crowne of Gold 
Forthwith, as if the beavens had cloven in ſunder, 
Me thought I heard the horrid noiſe of thunder ; 
The haile ſtor m'4 downe, and yet theskie was cleare, 
Some hailſtones that deſcended did appeare 

As Orient pearles, ſome like refined gold , 
Whereat the geddeſſeturn'd, andſaid ; Behold, 
Great Jove hath ſent a gift : gee forth,and tak't , 
Thus having ſpoke, ſhe vaniſht, and I wak'd : 

I wak'd ; and waking trembled | for I knew 

They were no idle paſſages, that grew 

From my deſtempered thoughts - twas not a vaine 
Deluſion roving from a troubled braine ; 

It was 4 viſion ; and the gods foreſpake 
Partheniaes fortuxe : Gods cannot miſtake, 

I lik'd the dreame , wherein the heavens foretold 
Thy joyful mariage ; and the ſhower of gold 
Betokened wealth, The Infants golden Crowne, 
Enſuing honour : Junos comming downe, 

A ſafe deliverance ; and the ſmiling Boy 
Summ'd up the totall of a matbers joy : 

But what the wreath of Cypreſle (that was ſet 

F pon the nuptiall browes )preſag'd, as yet 

The gods keep from me-if that ſecret doe 
Portend an evil, heaven keep it from thee too. 
Adviſe Parthenia : ſceke not to withſtand 

The plot, wherein the gods vouchſafe a hant; 
Submit thy will to theirs, what they enjoyne, 
Huſt be; norlies it inmy power, or thine 

To contraditt : Endeavour to fulfil 

IWhat, elſe, muſt come to paſſe againſt thy will, 
Now by the filiall duty thou doſt beare 

The gods and me, or if ought elſe more deare 

Can 
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Can force obedience ;, as thou hop'ſt to ſpeed 

At the gods hands, in greateſt timeof need 

By heaven, by hell, by all the powers above, 

I here conjure Parthenia to remove 

Allfond conceits, that labour to disjoyne 

What heaven hath knit, Demagoras heart and thine ; 
The gods are faithfull : and their wiſdomes know 
What's better for us mortals, then we doe; 

Doubt not ( my child )the gods cannot deceive ; 
What heaven does offer, feare not to receive 
With thankfull hands : Paſſe not ſo ſlightly over 
The deare affection of ſo truea lover ; 

Pity hu flames ; relieve hs tortur'd breſt, 

That finds abroad n0joy, at home no reſt z 

But, like a wounded H art before the hounds, 

That flies, with Cupids javelin in his wounds : 
Stir up thy rak't up embers of deſire, 
The Gods will bring in fewell, and blow the fire ; 
Be gemtle ; let thy cordiall ſmiles revive 

. Huwaſtedſpirits, that onely cares 19 live 

' Todve thee honour : It was Cupids will, 

The Dart he ſent, ſhould onely wound, not kill; 
Yeeld then : aud let th'engazed gods powre down 
Their promis'dbleſiings on thy head, and crowne 
Thy youth with joyes : and mayeſt thaw after be 
As bleſt in thine ; 4s I ambleſt in thee. 

So ſaid : the faire Paxthenia, to whoſe heart 
Her fixt defires had taughtth'unwilling Art 
Of diſobedience, calls her judgment in; 
And, of two evils, determines it a 
More veniall, by a reſolutedeniall, 

To prove undurtifull, then be diſloyall 


To him, whoſe heart a ſacred vow had tyde 
E So 
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So faſt to hers; and (weeping)thus teplyed z 

HM adam, 

The angry gods have late conſpir'd ro ſhow 

The utmoſt their enraged hands could doe, 

And having laid afide all mercy, ftretch 

Their power,.ts make one miſerable wretch, 

Whoſe curſt andtortur d ſoule muſt onely be 

The ſubjett of their wrath , and 1 an ſhe. 

Hard is the caſe! my deare deſires muſt faile, 

HMy vowes muſt cxack ; my plighted faith be fraile ; 
or elſe affett10n muſt be ſoexil'd 

A mothers heart, that ſhe renounce hey child, 

And as ſhe ſpake that word, a flowing tide 
Ofreares guſht our, whoſe violence deny'd 
Th'intended pafſage of her doubling tongue : 
She ſtopt a while , then on the floore ſhe flung 
Her proſtrate body, while her hands did teare 
(Not knowing what they did) her dainty haire ; 
Somtimes ſhe ſtruck the ground: ſomtimes her breſt, 
Began ſome words, and then wept out the reſt ; 
Art laſt, her liveleſſe hands did, by degrees, 
Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 

And humbly rearing her ſad eyes upon 
Her mothers frowning viſage, thus went on. 

V pon theſe knees, theſe knees that nt'r were bent 
To you in yaine : that newer did preſent 
Their unrewarded duty : never roſe 
Without a mothers bleſſing : apon thoſe 
V pon thoſe naked knees Irevommend 
To your deare thoughts, thofe torments that attend 
Tour peore Parthenia, whoſe #nknowne difireſſe 
Craves rather death, then layguage to exprſſe 
What ſhall I ave ? Demagoras and Det 
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Soundbeth alike to theſe ſad cares ; thatbreath 

T hat names the one, does nominate the other : 

No, no, I cannot love him, my deare mother, 
Command Parthenia now to andergoe 

WW hat death you pleaſe, and theſe quick hands ſhall ſhow 
The ſeale of my obedtence in my heart : 

The gods themſelves; that have a ſecret art 

To force affeftion, cannot violate 

The lawes of Natwre, or the conrſe of Fate. 

Can earth forget her burthen, and aſcend ? 

Or can th aſpiring flames be taught to tend 

Toth earth ? If fire deſcend, _ earth aſpire, 

Farth were no longer earth, nor fire, fire- 

Even ſo, by nature,”tts all one to me, 

To love Demagoras, and wot tobe : 

No, no, the heavens can doe noatt that's greater, 

Then ( having made ſo ) to preſerve therr creature - 
And think you that the righteous gods will fill me 
With ſuch falſe joyes, as ( if enjoy a) would kill me * 

1 know that they are merciful, what they 

Command, they give a power to obey. 

The joyfull Vilion that your ſlambring eyes; 

Of late beheld, did promiſe and compri 

A fairer fortune, then the heavens can ſhare 

The poore Partheniacs merit ; whows deſpaire 

Hath ſwallon'd : Tomr prophetick dreame deſcride 

A royall marriage ; pointed out the Bride 

Her ſafe deliverance ; and ber ſmiling ſonnt; 

Honour and wealth ; and after afl was done, 

There wants 4 Bridegroome : hem, the heavens have 
With my breaſt, by me, tobe reveal 'd ; ( ſeal'd + 
Which if your patience ſhall vouchſafe to heare, 

My lips ſhall recommend uno your care. 

E 2 When 
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When as Balſilius (ay whoſe royall hand 
Long ſway the Scepter of th Arcadian Land) 
From Cyprus brought his more then Princely Bride, 
The faire Gynecia, (whom as Greece denide 
Anegquall ; ſo the world acknowledg'd none 
CAMs her ſuperiour in perfettion : ) 
V pon this Ladies royall traine, and ſtate, 
A great concourſe of Nobles did await, 
And Cyprian Princes, with their Princely port 
To ſce her crown'd inthe Arcadian Court , 
Illutrinous Princes were they, but as farre 
As midnight Phebe outſhines a twinkling ftarre, 
So far, amonz it this rout of Princes, one | 
Surpaſt the reſt, in honour and renown : 
Whoſe perfe@ vertue findes more admiration 
In the Arcadian Court, then imitation : 
Inth'ex*lence of his outward parts, and feature, 
The world conceives, the curious handof Nature 
Out-went it ſelf : which being richly fraught 
And furniſht withtranſcendent worth, s thought 
To be the choſen fortreſſe for protettion 
Of all the Arts, and ſtorehouſe of perteion: 
The Cyprus ſtock did ne'r, till now, bring forth 
So rare a Branch, whoſe undervalued worth 
Brings greater glory to the Arcadian Land, 
Then canthe dull Arcadians underſtand : 
His name s Argalus: 
He( Madam) was that Cypreſle wreath, that crown'd 
My nuptiall brows : And aow the Bridegroom's found, 
Cloath'din the myſtry of that Cypreſle wreath ; 
' Which, ſince the better gods have pleas'd tobreath 
Into my ſoule, © may Iceaſe to be, 
1ſoueht but death part Argalus and me - 
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Tet does my ſafe obedience not withſtand 
What you deſire, or what the gods command : 
For what the gods command, is your deſire 
Parthenia ſhould obey ; and not reſpire 
Againſt their ſacred counſels, or withſtand 
The plot, wherein they have vouchſaf'd a hand : 
We muſt ſubmit our wills , that they enjoyne, 
Muſt be ; nor lies it in your power or mine, 
To croſſe: we muſt endevour to fulfill 
What elſe muſt come to paſſe againſt our will , 
My vowes are paſt, and ſecond heavens decree, 
Nothing ſhall part my Argalus and me. 
Soſaid , th'impatient mothers kindled eye 
( Halfe cloſed with a murtherous frowne) ler flye 
A ſcorching fireball, from whence was ſhed 
Some drops of choler ; ſternly ſhakes her head 
With trembling hands unlocks the doorc, and flees, 
Leaving Parthenia on her aking knees : 
And as ſhe fled, her fury thus began 
To open, 4nd i Argalus the man ? 
Bur there ſhe ſtops ; and g=m_ ro expreſſe 
What rage had prompted, could doe nothing lefle, 
All you whoſe NI —_ have been toſt 
In Cupids blanket, and unjuſtly croft 
By wilfull Parents,whoſe extreame command 
Have made you groane beneath their tyranonus hand, 
T hat take a fur10us pleaſere to divor ſe 
T our ſoules from your beſt thoughts, ( nay what « worſe 
Then tortare \ force your fancies to reſpedt, p 
And dearely love, whom moſt you 4 # a; 
Draw neare, and comfort the diſire(ſed heart 
Of peore Parthenia z let your eyes impart 


One drop at leaſt : And whoſoe're thou be. 
E 3 That 
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That read (t theſe lines, may thy deſires ſee 
The like ſucceſſe, if reading,thou forbeare, 


Towet this very paper with ateare. 
Behold ( poore Lady) how an howers time 
Hath pluck'd her faded roſes from their prime, 
Who like an unregarded ruine, lies, 
With deaths untimely image in her eyes : 
She,ſhe, who hopefull thoughts had newly crownd 
With promis'd joyes, lies groveling on the ground ; 
Her weary hand uſtaines her drooping head ; 
( Too ſoft a pillow for ſo hard abed) 
Her eyes ſwolnevup, as loath to ſce the light, 
T hat would diſcover ſo forelorne a fight : 
The flaxen wealth of her negleQed haires 
Stick faſt to her pale cheeks with dried teares ; 
And at firſt bluſh, ſhe ſeemes,as if it were 
Some curious ſtatue ona Sepulchre : 
Sometimes her brinielips would whiſper thus, 

My cArgalas, my deareſt Argalus : 
And then they clos'd againe, as if the one 
Had kiſt the orher, for that ſervice done, 
In naming Argalws ſometimes oppreſt 
With a deepe figh, the gave her fainting breſt 
A ſudden ſtroke ; and after that, another, 
Crying, Hard fortune, 0 hard-hearted mather | 
And ſick with her owne thoughts, her paſſion ſtrove 
Betwixt the two extreames of gricte, and love : 
The more ſhe griev'd, the morc her love abounded; 
The more ſhe lov'd,the more her heart was wounded 
Wirh deſp'rate griefe : at length,the tyrannous force 
Of love and griefe, ſent forth this ſelfe-diſcourſe : 

How art thou chang'd (Parthenia * ) how hath paſſion 
Put all thy thoughts and ſenſes out of faſhion ? E __ 
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Exil'd thy little judgement, and betray'd thee 

To thine owne ſe _= ? How nothing hath it made thee ? 

How « thy weather-beaten ſoule oppreſt 

With flormes and tempeſts blown from the Northeaſt 

Of cold deſpaire ? which, long erethis, had found 

Eternall reſt , had been oremhelaw'd anddrown'd 

In the deep enlfe of all my miſeries, 

Had I not pumpt this water from mineeyes ; 

My Argalus ; Owhere, 0 where art thou ? 

Thos little think ft thy pore Parthenia, now, 

Is tortur'd for thy ſake ; vs ( deare hears! ) 

; Thou know'ft not the unſufferable ſmart 

| I undergot for thee : then doft nat keep 
LA Regiſter of thoſe ſadreares I'weep, 
No, no, thou duſt mat. 
Wel, well ; ; from henceforth, Fortune, doe not ſpare 
To doe the worſt thy aft ive miſchiefedere , 

Deviſe new tormeuts, oy repeat the old, 
Vntil they rf, or 1 complain : Be bold, 
As bitter ; I diſdaine hy Hoes, thy power ; 
Who's levell'd with the earth, can fall nolawer ; 
Doe ; ſpit thy venome forth  androm & all 
Thy ſtudied ations with ry ſp1vit war 
Thy prattic'd malice can no wats rb c 
Too ſure, for Argalus t8exereiſe ; 
His love ſhall ſweeten death, and make ateriure 
My ſportfwll paſtime, 18 muke howers ſharver 
= love ſhall fil my heavt, and leave yorome 
wherein your rave may prafboee Mt . 
But we that Coed eaty uſher ws re another, 

The tender Virgins marble-hearred morher, 
Enters the chamber ; ea tctes 
Beholds Parthenia ; with anew 
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Salutes her child, and (having clos'd the doore) 


Her helpfull arme removes her from the floore 
Whereon ſhe lay ; and, being ſer rogether, 


In gentletermes, ſhe thus did commune with her ; 


Perverſe Parthenia, 1s thy heart ſo ſworne 
To Argalus his love, that it muſt ſcorne 
Demagoras ? Are your ſoules conjoyn'd o cloſe, 
That my entreaty may not enterpoſe ? 

If ſo, what belp ? yet :let 4 mothers care 

Be not contewn'd, that bids her childe beware, 
The ſickle that's too early,cannet reape 

A fraitfull Harveſt : laoke —_— leape : 
Adjourne your thoughts, and make a wiſe delay, 
T ou cannot meaſure verine in a day .; 

Vertues appeare, but vices balke the light ; 

Tis hardto read avice at the firſt ſight. 


Falſe are thoſe joyes, that are not mixt with doubt, 


Fire eaſily kindled, will net eaſily out - 

Divide that love which thou beſton'ſt on one, 
Twixt two; try both ; then take the beſt or none : 
Conſalt with time : for time bemrayes, diſcovers 
The faith, the love, theconſtancy of lovers. 
Acts done in haft, by leiſurtarerepemed, ' 
And things, foone paſt, are oft too late lamented. 
With that Parthenia, rifing from her place, 
And bowing with incomparable-grace, 
Made this reply z <M4dam, each ſeveral day. 
Since firſt you gave this body being, may 

Write a large volume of your tender care, 

Whoſe hourely goodneſſeif it ſhould Ws/ak 
With my deſerts, alas, the world would ſhow _ 
Too great 4 ſumme, for one poore beart ta owe. 
1 muſt confeſſe my heart is not ſo ſworne 
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o Argalus his merit,as to ſcorne 
Demagoras; nor yet (0 looſely tyde 
That 1 = ſtep wf/al and 14 doit 
Entire affett:on,which muſt not be ſever'd, 
Nor ever can be (but in vaine)exdeaveur'd: 
My heart ts ont, and by one power guided ; 
One 15 ns number, cannet be divided : 
nd Cupids learned Scheolemen have reſolv'd, 
hat love divided is but love diſſolv'd; 
But yet, what plighted faith and honour may 
Not now undoe, your counſel ſhall delay. 
Madam, Partheniaes hand « not ſo greedy, 
To reape her corne, before her corne be ready: 
Her unadviſed fickle ſhall not thruſt 
Into her Lopefull Harveſt. ere needs muſt : 
To yours, Parthenia ſhall ſubmit her 5kill, 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſowd by your will - 
Her thmeef harveſt ſhall admit no meaſure 
Brit onely what's propertion'd by your pleaſure. 

So ended ſhe ; But till that darknefle got 
The maſtry of the light, they parted no : 
The mother pleads Pr the Laconian Lord ; 
The daughter (whoſe impatience had abhorr'd 
His very name, had not her mother ſpok'r) 
She pleads her vow,which cannot be revokt: 
Yet ſtill the mother pleads, and does omit 
No way untry'd, that a hard-hearted wit 
Knowes to deviſe , perſwades, allures, intreates, 
Mingles her words wth ſmiles, with teares,w:b threats, 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does th'utmoſt that a marble-breaſted mother 
Can doe; and yetthe more ſhe did apply, 
The more ſhe taught Parthenia to deny 
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The more ſhe did aflaulr, the more contend ; 
The more ſhe taught the Virginto defend : 

Ar laſt, deſpairing (for her words did finde 

More hopes to move a mountaine, then her minde) 
She ſpake nomore; but from her chaire ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſpittheſe words, Goe peeviſh Girle, and parted : 
Away ſhe flings, and finding no ſucceſſe 

In her loſt words, her fury did addreſſe 

Her raging thoughts to a new ſtudied plot; 
AcRions muſt now enforce, what words could nor. 
Treaſon 1s in her thoughts; her furious breath 
Can whiſper now no language, under death ; 
Poore Argalus muſt die, and his remove 

Muſt make the paſſage to Demagoras love : 
Andrtill thatbarre be broken, or put by, 

No hope to ſpeed ; Poore Argalws muſt die, 
Demagoras is call'd to councell now, 

Conſults, conſents; and, after mutuall vow, 
Reſolving onthe a, they both conſpire 

Which way to execute their cloſe defire : 
Drawing his keene Sreeletts from his fide, 
Madan (ſaid he) this medicine well applide 

To Argalus his boſome, will give reſt 

To him, and me; the ſudden way tc beſt. 

My Lord; your trembling hand (ſaid ſhe) may miſſe 
The marke, and thex your ſelfe in dangers 

of out-cry; or perchance his owne reſiſtance 
Attempts are dangerons, at ſo ſmall a diſtance : 

A Drugg's the better weapon, which does breath 
Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death 

Clos'd up in ſweerneſſe : Come, a drugge ſtrikes ſure, 
And works our ends, and yet we ſleepe ſecure ; 

My Lord, bethinke no other ; Set your reſt 
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P pon theſe Cards; the ſureſt way s of : 

Leave me to manage our ſucce(ifull plot, 

CAnd if theſe tudious browes contrive it not 

T v0 ſure for art of Magick to prevent, 

Ne'r truſt a womans wit when fully bent 

Totake revenge: Be gone, my Lord, Repoſe 

The truſt in me : Onely be wiſe, be cloſe. 
Thar night, when as the univerſall ſhade 

Of theunſpangled heaven, and earth, had made 

An utter darkneſſe ; (darkneſle, apt to further 

The horrid enterpriſe of rapes, and murther) 

Shee,ſhe, that now lacks nothing to procure | 

A full revenge, ſhe cals Arhleiaro her, | 

(Partheniaes handmaid) whom ſhe thus beſpake : 
Athlcia, dare thy private thoughts partake 

With mine ? Canſt thou be ſecret? Has thy heart 

A lock, that none can pick by theeviſh art, 

Or breake by force ? tell me, canſt thou digeſt 

A ſecret, truſted to thy faithfull breaſt ? 
Madam, (f(aid ſhe) Let me be never true 

To my owne thoughts, if ever falſe to you : 

Speake what you pleaſe ; Athleia ſhall conceale ; 

Torments may make me roare, but ne'r reveale. 
Replyde the Lady then : Athleia knowes 

How much, how much my deare affettion owes 

Partheniaes heart, whe welfare s the crowne 

Of all my ioyes, which now is overthrowne 

«And deeply buried in forgotten duſt, 

If thou betr ay the ſecret of my truſt, 

It lyeth in thy power to remove 

Approaching evils : Parthenia & in love - 

Her waſted ſpirits languiſh in her breſt, 

And nought, but leok'd for death can give her reſt 3 
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T# Argalus ſhe loves ; who with diſdaine 

Requites her love, not loving ber againe z 

He ſlizhts her teares: the more that he negletts, 

The more entirely ſhee (poore ſoule) affetts : 

Shee grones beneath the burthen of d:ſpaire, 

And with her ſighes ſhe cloyes the idle ayre : 

T hou art acquainted with her private feares, 

Andyou. ſo oft exchanging tongues and teares, 

Muſt know too much, for one poore heart t'endure ; 

But deſperate's the wound admits no Cure: 

It hes in thee to helpe : Arhleia, ſay, 

Wilt thou aſift me, if I find the way ? 
Madam, my forced ignorance ſhall be 

Swfficient earneſt for my ſecrecy : 

Your lips have utter d nothing that is new 

To' Athleias eares : Alas, it is tootrue : 

Long long ere this, your ſervant had reveal'd 

The ſame to you, had nettheſe lips been ſeal'd: 

But if my beſt endeavours may extend 

Tobring my Ladies ſorrawes to an end, 

Let all th enraged Dtitics allot 

To me worſe torment, If 1 doe it not : 

My life's toe poore to hazard for her eaſe ; 

Madam, Ile doe't, Command me what you pleaſe, 

So ſaid, The treacherous Lady ſtept aſide, 

Into her ſerious cloſet; and applide 

Her haſty, and perfidious hands, to frame 

This forged Letter, in Partheniaes name, 
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Þ To her faichfull Argalus. 
"P A =—_ the maliceof « mother 
(|| Does yet enforce my tongue to ſmother 
" What my deſire i, ſhould flame; 
4 yer Parthenia's the ſame, Al- 
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Although my fire be bid a while, 

Tu but fire ſlack'd with oyle : 

Before ſeven Suns fhall riſe and fall, 
It ſhall burne, and blaze withall. 


What 1 ſend thee, drinke a 
Elſe let my Argalus take heed ; 
V uleſſe thy providence withſtand, 
There treaſon neere at hand ; 
Drinke as thou lov ſt me, awd it ſhall ſecure thee 
From future dangers ; or from paſt, recure thee. 
Thy conſtant Parthenia. 
This done, and ſeal'd, ſhe op'd her private doore, 
Call'd in .4#hleia, and ſaid; For every ſore 
The god's provide a ſalve, Force muſt prevaile 
Where ſighes and teares, and deepe entreaties faile. 
Forthwith, from out her Cabinet ſhe tooke 
A little glafſe,and ſgid; Ahleia, loke 
Within theſe ſlender wals, theſe glazed liſts, 
Partheniaes happineſſe, and life conſiſts, 
It s Nepenthe; which the fattious gods 
Doe uſe todrinke, whenere they be at ods; 
Whoſe ſecret vertue (ſo in fur'd, by Jove) 
Does turne deepe hatred, into deareſt lowe ; 
It makes the proudeſt lover whine and baule, 
And ſuch to dote, as never lov'd at all ; 
Here, take this glaſſe, and recommend the ſame 
To Argalusin 3 


And to his hand,to his owne hand commit 

This Letter, Betweene Argalus and it 

Let no eye come: Be ſure thy ſpeed prevent 

The riſing Sun: and ſo heavens crowne th'ewent; 


By this, the feather'd Belmar of the night. 
F3 Sent 


is Partheniacs wame, V 


40 Argalus and Parthenis, Book I. 


Sent forth his midnight ſummons, to invite 

All eyesto ſlumber, when they both addreſt 

Their thoughtrfull minds, to take a doubttull reſt. 
0 heavens ! and you, O you celeſtiall powers, 

That never ſlumber, but imploy all howers 

In mans protetiion ; ſtill preſerving, keeping ; 

Our ſouls from obious dangers, waking, ſleeping, | 

0, can your all-diſcerning eyes behold | 

Such impious ations proſper uncomroll'd ? | 

O can your hearts, your tender hearts endure 

To ſee your ſervant (that now ſleeps ſecure, 

Fnarm'd, unwarn'd, and having no defence, 

te But your protettion, and his innocence) 

0 Betray'd and murther'd, drawins at one breath 

'þ- Hts owne pony deftruttion, his owne death ? 

KN And will ye ſuffer't ? Hethat us the crowne 

i. Of prized vertue, honour and renowne ; 

The flower of Arts, the Cyprian lying ſtory ; 

Arcadias Gir land, and great Greeces glory ; 

T he earths new wonder, and the worlds example, 

Muſt dye betray'd; treaſon and death muſt trample 

F pon hs life; and, inthe duſt muſt lie 
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CT As much aamir'd perfettion, as can die, | 
" No, Argalus, the coward hand of death 
« Durſt xe'r aſſault thee, if not underneath 


The Mask of love : thou art abovethereach 

Of open wrongs ; mans force could ne'r make breach 
Into thy life : no, Death could ne'r uncaſe 

Thy ſoule, had ſhe appeared face to face. 

Dreame, Argalus, and let thy thoughts be troubled 

| With murthers, treaſons, tet thy dreames be doubled : 
* And what thy frighted fancy ſhall perceive, 

| 4 Be wiſely ſuperſtitions, and beleeve, 
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0, that my lines could wake thee now, and ſever 
Thoſe eye-lids, that ere long muſt ſleep for ever: 
Wake now or never Argalus, aud withſtand 

Thy danger: Wake, the murthereſſe is at hand : 
Parthenia, 6+ Parthenia, who ſhall weepe 
Thy world of teares ? Canſt thos, 0 canſt thou ſleepe ? 
Will thy dull Genizs give thee leave to ſlunsber ? 
Does nothing trouble thee ? no dreame incumber 
Thy frighted thoughts, and Argalus ſo neare 
Ht lateſt hower ? Not one dreaming teare ? 
Sleepe on: and when thy flattering ſlumber's paſt, 
Perchavce, thine eyes will learne toweepe as Jef b 
His death is plotted ; And this morning light 
Muſt ſend him downe, into eternall ni obs ; 

Nay what « worſe thenworſt; His dying breath 
Will cenſure thee, as Agent in his dah. 

By this, the broad-fac'd Quiriſter of night 
Surceas'd her ſcreeching note, and rooke her flight 
To the next neighbouring Ivy : Birds and beaſts 
Forſake the warme protections of their neaſts, 
And nightly dens, whilſt darkneſſe did diſplay 
Her ſable curtaines to let inthe day ; 

When ſad Athleia's dreame had unbenighted (ted; 
Her ſlumbering eyes, her bufic thoughts were frigh- 
She roſe,and trembled ; and being halfe diſtraught 
With her propherick feares, ſhe thus berhought : 

What ayle the gods, thus to diſturbe my voſt, 

Aud make ſuch earthquakes in my troubled breaſt ? 
Nothing but death, pu murthers? Graves and Bells, 
Frightning my fancy, with their bourely knells? 
Twas nothing but a dreame; and dreames they ſay, 
Expound themſelves the cleane contrary way : 

The riddle's read ; and now I underſtand 
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My dreames intents : Some mariaZe ts at hand : 
For death interpreted s nothing elſe 

But Mariage; And the melancholy Bells 

1s mirth and muficke : By the grave, is read 
The joyful, joyfull, joyful mariage bed : 

T, it is plaine: And now, me thinks 'twas I 
That my prophetick dreame foretold, ſhould dye : 
If this be death, Death exerciſe thy power, 
And lt Athicia die within this houre : 

Doe, ave thy worſt; Arhlcia's faithful breath 
Shal! pray for nothing more then ſudden death. 
But ty. Athlcia, the too forward day 

Begins togild the Eaſt; away , away. 

So having ſaid, the nimble fingered Laſſe 
Tooke the forg'd letter, and the amorous glaſle: 
And, to her early progreſle ſhe applies her ; 
Departs, and towards Argalws ſhe hies her; 

But every ſtep ſhe tooke, her mind enforc'd 
New thoughts, and with her ſclt che thus diſcours'd : 
. How fraile'sthenature of a womans will | 

How croſſe ! The thing that's moſt forbidden, ſtill 
They more deſire ; andleaſt inclinde, to do 

What they are woſt of all per ſwaded to : 

Had not (alas) my Lady bound theſe hands, 
Athleia ne'r had ftrugled with her bands: 

I muſt not taſte it | Had ſhe not enjoyn'd 

My lips from taſting it, Arhleia's winde 

Had never thought on't;, now me thinks I long ; 
Deſires, if once confinde, become $00 ſtrong 

For womans conquer d reaſon to reſiſt ; 

A womans reaſon's meaſur'd by her liſt, 

1 long to taſt : yet was there nothing did 

Move my deſire, but that 1 was forbid, —_ 
| it 
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With thar, ſhe ftaid her weary ſteps, and haſted. 
T'untic the glafſe, lift up her arme, and taſted; 
That done (and having now attain'd, almoſt, 

Her journeys end)the little time ſhe loſt, 

New ſpeed regaines 3 The nimble ground fhe traces 
With double haſte, and quick redoubled paces. 
Allon a ſudden ſhe begins to faint ; 

Her bowels gripe, her breath begins to taint ; 
Her bliſtred rongue growes hor, her liver glowes ; 
Her veines doe boile, her colour comes and goes: 
She ſtaggers, falls, and on the ground ſhe lies : 

Swels like a bladder, roares, and burſts, and dies, 

Thus from herruine Argalxs derives 
His longer life, and by her death he lives ; 

Live Argalw, and let the gods allot 

Such morning draughts, to thoſe that love thee nor : 
Live long; and let the righteous powers above, 
That have preſerv'dthee for Partheniaes love, 
Crowne all thy hopes, and fortunes, with event 
Too ſure, for (cond treaſons to prevent. 

By this time, did the laviſh breath of Fame 
Give language to her Ty»mpet, and proclaime 
<Athleias death; the current of which newes 
Truths warrant had forbidden to abuſe 
Deceivedeares: which when the Lady heard, 
Whoſetreacherous heart was greedily prepar'd 
Toentertaine a murther, ſhe aroſe, 

And with rude violence deſperately throwes 
Hertrembling body on the naked floore, 

But what ſhe ſaid, and did, I will deplore, 

Not utter ; but with forced filence ſmother, 

Becauſe ſhe was the faire Parthenia's mother : 

May it ſuffice, that the o_ of ſhame, PR 
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And unrefiſted ſorrow overcame 
Her diſappointed malice, lefſe lamenting 
The treaſon, than fucceile ; and more repenting 
Of what ſhe tail'd to doe, than what ſhe did, 
Her fullen foule deſpaires z her thoughts forbid 
Whar reaſon wants the power to perſwade ; 
And grietes being growne too decp for her to wade, 
She finkes, and with a hollow figh, ſhe cried, 
Welcome thou eaſer of all evills, anddicd. 
Now tongues begin to walke z and every care 
Hath got the Saturyaſis to heare 
This tragick Scene : the breath of Fame grows bold, 
Feares no repulſe, and ſcornes to be controll'd ; 
Whilſt lowd report, (whoſe tender lips, before, 
Durſt onely whitper) now begins to roare ; 
The letter, found in dead Arblezas breaſt, 
Bewray'd the plot, and what (before) was gueſt, 
Is now confirm'd, and cleai'd: for all men knew 
Whoſe hand it was, and whence the malice grew. 
But have we loſt Parthenia 2 1n what Iſle 
Of endleſſe forrow Iarks ſhe all this while ? 
Sweet Reader, urge me not totell, for feare 
Thy heart diſſolve, and melt int6 ateare : 
E xcuſe my ſilence - If my line ſhould ſperke, 
Such marble hearts, as could not melt, would breake. 
No, leave her to her ſelfe : 1t is not fit 
Te write, what being read, you'd wiſh unwrit - 
1 leave this task to thoſe, that take dclight, 
To ſec poore Ladies tortur'd in deſpight 
Of all remorſe ; whoſe hearts are ſtill at ſtrife 
To paint a torment to the wery life : | 
1 leave that task to ſuch, as have th: power 
To weep, and ſmile againe within an houre : 
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To theſe whoſe flinty hearts are more contemed 
Tolimme a griefe,than pitie the tormented : 

Let it ſuffice, that had not heaven protetted 

Her Argalus, the joy whereof correfted 

That furions griefe, which paſf.on recommended 
To her ſad thenghts, her flory here had ended. 
When Time (the enemy of Fame) had clos'd 
| Her babling lips, and gently had compos'd 

] Parthemaes lorrowes, raifing from the ground 


Her body ſpent with gricfe, and almoſt drown'd x 
In her owne teares ; a long expected Sceane | 
Of berrer fortune enters in: to dreane 


| Her mariſheyes : her ſtormy night of teares 

| Being paſt, a welcome day of joy appeares : 

Therock's remov'd, and Loves wide 0ceannow 

Gives roome enough; lookes with a milder brow. 

Reader, forget thy ſorrowes ; Let thine care 

Welcome the tidings thou ſo long'ſt to heare : 

A lovers diet's ſweet, commixt with ſower 

His hell and heaven oft-times divides an houre. k 
Now Aral can finde a faire acceſſe 

To his Parthenia : now, feares nothing leſſe 

Thaneares and eyes ; and now Partheziaes heart þ 

Can give her rongue the freedome, to impart | 

His louder welcome, whilſt her greedy eye 

Can looke her fill, and feare no ſtander by : 

She's not Parthenia, he not preſent with her ; 

And he not A4rgalus, if not together : (chat; 

Their cheeks are fill'd with ſmiles; their togues with 

Now, this they make their ſubje&; and now, that : 

One while they laugh; and laughing, wrangletoo, 

And jarre, as jealous lovers uſe rodoe; 


And then a kiſſe muſt make them friends againe : 
G 2 Faith 
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Faich, one's roo little 3 Lovers mult have tywaine ; 
Two brings in ten, Ten multiplies to twenty : 
Thar, to a hundred : then becauſe the plenty 
Growes troubleſome to count, and does incumber 
Their lips, their lips gave kiſſes without number: 
Their thoughts run back to former times: they told 
Of all loves paſſages they had of old: 
Of this thing done, the time, the place, and why ; 
The manner how, and who were preſent by ; 
The mothers crafr, herundecciv'd ſuſpition z 
Her biired words, her marble diſpoſition; 
His pining thoughts, and her projeQing feares ; 
His ſoliloquies, and her ſecret teares ; 
Where firttthey met; Th'occaſion of their meeting; 
Their complement, the manner of their greeting : 
His danger ; his deliverance; and the reaſon 
That firſt induc't the Agents tothe treaſon. 
Thus by the priviledge of time and leifure, (ſure 
Their ſweer diſcourſes (crown'd with mutuall plea- 
Commixt with griefe) they equall with the light, 
And after, grumbleat the envious night, 
Which bid them part roo ſoone : what day denide 
In words, inthoughts the tedious night ſupplide, 
Which blam'd the Fazes for doing Lovers wrong, 
Tomake the day fo ſhort, the night ſo long. 
Bur now the little winged god repente 

That he had laught ſo much , his heart relented ; 
His very {oule grew ſad ; his blinded'eye 
Begairco weep at his owne tyranny ; 
Laweles their forecwes findes a fecret' way, - 
To'make the night as pleaſing as the day; 
Calls Hymez in, and in his care diſcovers 
The hngring torments of theſe wounded 296" 

112! ives 


—I> 


"OSS 3 TOPS TER p OY 


Sooktt.  ZpdeandTarkle” 


47 


Au 


Gives hima charge, no longer to defer, 
T'engroſle their names within his Regiſter, 
And now Partheniaes harveſt draweth neare ; 
(The dearly purchas'd price of many ateare) 
Her joy ſhall reap, what a world of grief hath ſowne; 
The time's appointed, and the daye's ſet downe, 
Wherein ſweet Hymen, with his Nuptiall bands, 
Shall joyne rogerher their eſpouſed hands. 

Here ſtop my Muſe : retire thy ſelfe and ſtay, 
To gather breath againſt the Marieze day. 


Readers, the joyfull Bride ſalutes ye all : 

In her bebalfe, if any have let fall 

A tender teare, to thoſe ſhe makes requeſt, 

That they'l be pleas'd 16 grace her Mariage feaff. 
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* by The Second Booke, E 
Qg Aile gentle Pinace : Now the heavens are clear, 


The winds blow fair:Behold the harbor's neer, 
[ſridented Neptune hath forgot to frowne, 
The rocks are paſt: The ſtorme ts overblowne, 
Up weather-beaten voyagers arid rowze yee, - 
Forſake your loathed Cabbins - up and fouze yee 


Upon the open decks, and fmell the land: 
Cheare up : the welcome ſhoare is nigh at hand: 
G 3 Saile 
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Saile, gentle Prnace wich a projperous gale, 
To th' lle of Peace : Saile, c—_ Prmace, ſailes 
Fortune condudt thee ; Let thy kecle divide 
The filver ſtreames, that thou maiſt ſafcly lide 
Into the boſome of thy quier Key, 
And quite thee fairly of th'injurious Se. 
Great Sea-born Queen,thy birthright gives thee power 
T'afiift p_ ſuppliants, grant one 4 py hower ; 
0, let theſe wounded Lovers be poſes 
At length, of their ſo leng deſirea reſt. 

Now, now the joyfull mariage day drawes on ; 
The Bride is buſte, and the By:degroome's gone 
To call his fellow-Princes to the feaſt ; 

The Garland's made ; the bridall chamber's dreſt ; 
The Muſes have conſulced withthe Grases, 

To crowne the day, and honour their embraces 
With ſhadow'd Zpithalmes + their warbling tongues 
Are perfc in their new made Lyrick ſongs ; 
Hymen begins to grumble at delay, * 
And Bacchus laughs to thinke upon the day ; 
The virgin-tapors, and whar other rights 

Doe appertaine to Nuptiall delights, 

Are all prepar'd, whereby may be expreſt 

The joyfull triumph of this mariage fealt. 

Bur ſtay ! who lends me now an iron pen, 
T'cngrave within the marble hearts of men 
A tragick ſceanez which whoſoe'r ſhall reade, 
His eyes may ſpare to weepe, and learne to bleed 
Carnarian teares : It time ſhall not allow 
His death-prevented eyes to weepe enow, 

Then let his dying language recommend 
Whar's left, ro his poſterity to end, 
Thou ſaddeſt of all Muſes, come, afford 
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Thy findrows helpe, that each confounding word 
May rend a heart (at leaſt ;) that every line 
HM ay pickle up a kingdome in the brine 
Of her owne teares : Oteach me how t'extratt 
The ſpirit of griefe, whoſe vertue may a1ſlrati 
T hoſe breaſts, which ſorrow knowes not how 10 kill, 
Inſpier. O inſpire my melting 9aill ; 
And like (ad Niobe, let every one 
That cannet melt, beturn'd into a ftone : 
Teach mt to paint an oft repeated ſigh 
S910 the life, that whoſoe'r be nigh, 
May heare it breathe, and learne to doe the like 
By imitation, till true paſſion ſtrike 
Their bleeding hearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 
Th ſtery, houlelike Iriſh at 4 herſe, 

Th'event ſtill crownes the at: Let no man ſay, 
Before the evening's come, Tis a faire day: 

For when the Xalends of this bridall feaſt 
Were entred in, and every longing breaſt 
Waxt great with expeRation, and alleyes 
(Prepar'd for entertaining novelties) 
Were growne impatient now, to be ſuffic'd 
With that, which Arz and Honour had devis'd 
T'adornethe times withall, and to diſplay 
Their bounty, and the glory of that day, 
The rare Parthenia, taking ſweet occaſion 
To bleſſe her buſfie thoughts, with contemplation 
Of abſent 4rgalws, whoſe too long ſtay 
Made minutes ſeeme as dayes, and every day 
A meaſur'd age ; into her ſecret bower 
Betooke her weary ſteps, where every hower 
Her greedy eares expe ro heare the ſumme 
Of all her hopes, that Argalus is come. 
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She hopes, ſhe feares at once ; andſtill ſhe muſes _ 
What makes him ſtay ſo long ſhe chides, excuſes ; 
She queſtions, anſwers, and ſhe makes reply, 
And calkes, as if her Argalus were by ; 
Why com' ſt thou not ? Can Argalus forget 
His languifhing Parthenia > What not yet ? 
Burt as ſhe ſpake that word, ſhe heard a noiſe, 
W hich ſeem'd as if it were the whilpering voice 
Ofcloſe conſpiracy : ſhe began to feare 
She knew not what, till her deceived eare 
( Inſtracted by her hopes) had fingled cnt 
The voice of Argalus from all the rout , 
W hoſe ſteps (as the ſuppoled) did prepare, 
By ſtealth to feaze upoh her unaware : 
She gave advantage to the thriving plot, 
Hearing the noiſe, as if ſhe heard ir not; 
Like as yong Doves, (which ne'r had yet forſaken 
The warme proteRion of their neſt, or taken 
Upon themſelvgs, a ſelfe-providiag care, 
To ſhift for food, but with parernalſ fare 
Grow fat and plump) thinke every noiſe they heare, 
Their full cropt parents are at hand to chearg 
Their craving ſtomacks ; whilſt th'impatient fiſt , 
Of the falſe Carer, rifling where ir liſt, 
In every hole, ſurpriſes them, and ſheds 
Thcirguiltleſſe blood, and parts their gafping heads 
From their vaine ſrugling bodies z ſo, even ſo, 
Our poore deceiv'd Parthenia, (that did owe 
Too muchto her owne hopes) the whilſt her eyes 
Were ſetto welcome the unvalued prize 
Of all her joyes, her deareſt Argatus, 
Stept in Demegoras, and ſalutes her thus : 

Baſe trull, Deraagoras comes to let thee ſee, 
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How much he ſcornes thy painted face, and thee ; 
Foule Sorcereſſe! Could thy proſperous attions think 
To ſcape revenge, becanſe the gods did wink 

At thy defignes ? Think'ſt thou thy mothers blogd 
Cryes in a language, ust 10 be underſtood ? 

Hadſt thou no cloſer ſtratagems, to farther 

Thy pamper d laſt, but by the ſavage murther 

Of thine owne aged parent, whoſe ſad death 

Muſt give a fieedome 10 the whiſd'ring breath 

of thy enjoy'd Adulterer * who (they ſay) 

Wall cloake thy whoredome with a mariage day ; 
Nay ſtruggle not, here's none that can reprieve 
Such pounded beaſts ; It © in wvaine to Tn, 

Or roare for helpe ; Why daſt not rather weepe 
That I may laugh ? Perchance, if thou wilt creepe 
V pon thy wanton belly, and confeſſe 

Thy ſelfe a true repentant Murtheteſle, 

My ſinfull Page may t9 the foole, and gather 
Thy early fruit inte hus barne, and father 

The new-got Cyprian baſtard, if that he 

Be halfe ſo wiſe, that got it, but to flee : 

Hah ! doſt thou weepe ? oy doe falſe miſts but mock 
Abuſed eyes ? from ſo obdure a rock 

Can water flow ? Weeping will make thee faire ; 
Weepe till thy mariage day ; that whorepaire 

To grace thy feaſt, may fall a weeping tos, 

' xAndiina — ee what teares can = 
Vile trumpet ! aiat ering t ts ere wrong 
Thy nga! ſo, to /rary wm. tongue _ 


Could ſo defile his honouy, as to ſue 

For ſ:r:0us love ? ſo baſe a thing as you 

(Me thinks ) ſhould rather fixe your wanton eyes 

V pon ſame eaſie grooms, that hopes toriſe 
. H 
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Into his Maſters favour, for your ſake ; 

1, this had been preferment, like to make 

A hopeful fortume : thou ref ne traſh ! 
What was my conrtſhip, but the minutes daſh 
of youthfull paſſion, to allay the duſt 

of! my deſires, and exuberous luſt ? 

1 ſcorne thee to the ſoule, and here I land 
Bound for revenge, whereto 1 ſet my hand. 

With thar, he grip'd her rudely by the faire 
And bounteous treaſure of her Nymph-like haire 3 
And, by it, dragd her on the duſty floore : 

He ſtopt her mouth, for feare ſhe ſhould implore 
An aid from heaven, ſhe ſounding inthe place, 
His ſalvage hands beſmear'd her livelefle face 
With horrid poyſon, thinking ſhe was dead, 

He left her breathleſſe, and away he fled. 

Come, come ye Futies, you malignant ſpirits, 
Tnfernall Harpies, or what elſe, inherits 
The land of darkneſſe ; you, that ſtill converſe 
With damned ſoules ; you, you that can rehearſe 
The horrid fatts of villaines, and can tell 
How every hell-hound lookes, that roares in hell, 
Survey them all . and, then, informe my pen, 
Todraw in one, the monſter of all men, 

Teach me to limme 4a villaine, and 10 paint, 

With dextrous art, the baſeſt Sycophant 

That ere the mouth of inſolent d:ſdaine 

Vouchſaf'd to ſpit upon ; the putrid blaine 

Of all diſeaſed humours, fit for none 

But dogs to lift their haſty legs upon : 

So cleare mens eyes, that whoſi mu ee 
© s he : 


The type of baſeneſſe, may cry, T 


Let his reproach be a perpetual blot 
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In Hononrs booke : Let his remembrance rot 
In all good minds : Let none but villaines call 
His bugbeare name to memory, wherewithall 
To fright their bauling baſtards : Let noſpell 
Be found more potent, to prevaile in hell, 
Then the nine letters of his charme-like name : 
Which, let our baſhfull Chriſ- croſſe row diſclaime 
To the worlds end, not worthy to be ſet 
In any but the lewiſh Alphabet. 

Bur harke ! Am Ideceiv'd : or doe I heart 
The voice of 4rg'lws ſounding in mine care * 
He calls Parthenis : no, that tongue can be 
No counterfeit: He's come: tis he, tis he. 
Welcome too late, that art now come too ſoone : 
Hadſt thou bin here, this deed had ne'r bin done. 
Alas ! when lovers linger, and out-goe 


Their promis'd date, they know not what they doe: 


Men fondly ſay, that women are too fond 

Ar parting ; to require ſo ſtrict a bond 

For quick returne : Poore ſoules ! tis they indure 

Oft-rimes the danger of the forfeiture : 

I blame them not : for miſchiefe ſtill attends 

Upon the too long abſence of true friends. 
Well, Argalas 15s come, and ſeckes about 

In every roome to finde Parthenia out : 

He asks, enquiers, but all lips are ſparing 

To be the authours of ill newes, not dari 

To ſpeake the truth: they all amazed ſtand : 

And now my Lord's as fearefullro demand ; 

D.res notenquire her health, leſt his ſad care 

Should heare ſuch words, as he's afraid to heare: 

All lips are bolted with a linnen barre, 

And everyeye docg, like _ blazing ſtarre, 

we? | 2 


Portend 
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Portend ſome evill; no language findes alcake : 
The leſſe they ſpeake, the more he feares to ſpeake. 
Faces grow ſad, and every private care 
Is turn'd a Clofer for the whiſperer ; | 
He walks the roome; and like an unknowne ſtranger, 
They cyec him: from each eye, he picksa danger. 
Arlaſt; his lips not daring to im 
What none darerell him, unexpeQed fortune 
Leads his raſh ſteps into a darkned roome, 
A place more black than night : no ſooner come, 
But he was welcom'd with a figh, as deepe, 
As a ſpent heart can give : he heard one weepe, 
And by the noyſe of groanes and fobs, was led 
(Having no other guide) tothe ſad bed. 

Who tit (ſaid he) that cals untimely night 
To hide thoſe griefes that thus abjure the light ? 
With that, as if her heart had rentin two, 
She paſt a ſigh, and ſaid, 0 ak not who, 
Free not my tongue to make a ford veply 
To your demand: Alas ! it isnotT, 
Not 1 ( ſaid he ?\ what langaaze doe I heare ? 
Darkneſſe may ſtop mine eye, but not mime care : 
1t is my deare Parthenia's voice, ab we ! 
And can Parthenia, net Parthemia be ? 
What meanes thi word, (Alas! Itis notTI?) 
What ſudden'ill hath taught thee to deny 
Thy ſelfe ? or what can Argalus then claime, 
1f bu Parthenia be not the ſame 
She was ? Alas, it ſeemes to me all one 
To fey, Ts art not hers, that's not her own: - 
Can hjls forget their pond'vous bulk, a»d fly 
Like wandring Atowes in vheempty sky ? 
Or canthe heawens (growne idle) not 


Their 
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Their certaine revolutions, but fland till, 
And leave thtir conſtaut motion for the winde 
T'inherit ? Can Parthenia change her minde ? 
Heav'n ſooner ſball ſtand flill, and earth remove, 
E're my Parthenia falſfe her love : 
VYafold thy riddle then ;, and tell me, why 
Thoſe lips ſhould ſay, (Alas ! It is not I.) 

Whercto ſhe thus reply'd ; 0 doe not thow 

So wrong thy noble thoughts, as once i ablow, 
That curſed name aroome within thy bref, ; 
Let not ſo foule a prodigy be bleſt | 
With thy, loſt breath ; Let it be held a ſin, 
T 00 great for pardon, ere to name's azen ; 
Let darkneſſe hide it barn ; 


May it be clad with barrer. to fright 

A deſÞ'rate canſcience; He that kuowes not hiw 
Tomouth acurſe, 0 let him prattice now 

Y pon this name, Let himthat warld contratt 
T he body of «ll miſc hiefe, or exir att 

The Duint'ſſence of a ſorrow, onely claime 

A ſecret priviledge to uſe that name : 

Fay be it from thy lapgnage, tocommis 

So foule g ſon, as once 40 mention it - | 

Live happy Arg'lus, doe not theu partake 

In theſe my miſeries: O forbeare 10 make 
My burden greater, by thy tender ſorrow x 
Alas, my heart is firows, and needs not borrow 
Thy needleſſe helge : O be n#t thou ſo cragl, 
To fced my flaming fires with thy 


4 & 
why oſt thou ſigh? 0 wherefore ſhouldeby heart : 
F ſurp my ſtage, and at# nr au rape; ; 
It i my proper 145k : What oft thou mane, 
Without my licence, e05 my Sceave ? 

| H 3 Alas! 
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Ales! thy ſerrowes eaſe not my diſtreſſe z 

God knowes, I weep not one poore teare the leſſe : 

My Patem's ſign'd and paſt, whereby appeares 

That I have Zot the Monopoly of teares. 

In me let each mans torment finae an end : 

I am that Sea, to which all Rivers tend : 

Let all ſpent mourners, that can weepe no more, 

Take teares on truſt, and ſet them 01 my ſcore, 

And as the ſpake that word, his heart nor able 

To beare a language ſo unſufferable, 

Bur being ſwolne {o big, mult either breake, 

Or vent, his conquer'd reaſon grew too weake 

T'oppoſe his quickned'paſſion (like a man 

Tranſported from himſelfe) he thus began: 
Accurſed darkneſſe ! thow ſad type of death ! 

Infernal Hagge, whoſe dwelling is beneath | 

What weanes thy boldneſſe ts uſurp this roome, 

And force a night, before rhe night be come ? 

Get, get thee downe andikeep within thy liſts , 

Goe revell there ; and hurlethy hideous miſts 

Beforethoſe curſed eyes, that take delight 

In utter darkneſſe, and abhor the light; 

Returne thee to thy dungeon, whence thou came, 

And hide thoſe faces, whoſe infernall flame 

Cals for more darkneſſe, and whoſe tortur'd ſoles 

Crave the protetFion of th obſcureſt holes, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes, and avoid thoſe ftritt 

And horrid plagues, the Faries doe inflid : 

But if thou needs muſt ramble here, above ; 

Goe to ſome other Clymate, and remove 

Thy ugly preſence from our darkned eyes, 

That hate thy tyr anuy : Goe exerciſe 

Thy power in Groves, and ſolitary ſprings, 
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Where Bats are ſubjetts, and where Owles are kings; 


Goeto the graves, and fill theſe empty roomes, 
That ſuch as ſlumbler in their ſilent tombes 
May bleſſe hy welcome ſhades, and lie poſſeſt 
Of undiſturbed and eternall reſt : _ 
Or l thy more —x deſire 
To haunt the living, haſte thee, and retire 
Into ſome Cloyſter, and there ſtand betweene 
T he light, and thoſe that faine would ſin, unſeenc ; 
\A fiſt them there; and let thy ugly ſhapes, 
Count nance cloſe treaſons, and inceſtuom rapes z 
Benight thoſe roomes ; and aid all ſuch as feare 
Theeyeof heaven : Got, cloſe thy curtaines there, 
We need thee not ( foule witch) away, away ; 
Thou hid'ſt more beauty thenthe noone of day 
Can give; O thou, that haſt ſorudely hurl'd 
On this dark bed, the glory of the world. 
So ſaid, abruptly he the roome departs, 
His cheeks look pale, his curled haire upſtarts 
Like quils of Porcupines, and from his eye 
Quick flaſhes like the flames of lightning flye ; 
He calls for light ; the light no ſooner come, 
But his owne hand convaies it tothe roome 
From whence he came, and as he centred in 
He bleſt himſelfe; he bleſt himſelfe againe, 
Thrice did he bleſſe himſelfe, and after ſaid, 
Foule witch, be gone, and let thy diſmall ſhade, 
For ſake this place ,, Let thy darke fogs obey 
Great Vulcans charge; in Yulcans vame, away 3 
Or if thy ftout rebellion ſhall diſclaime_ 
Hus ſoverainty, in my.Partheniaes name + 
I charme thee hence, And as that word flew out, 
He ſteps to that ſad bed, where round abour, 


Clos'd 


» "wand Paths, Bobk1n | 


Clos'd xvere the curtaines, as if darknefle did 
Command that ſuch a jewell ſhould be hid: 
His left hand held the tapour, and his righe 
Enforc'd the cuttaines, to abſolve the light ; 
Which done, appear'd before his wondring eye 
The trueſt portrait of deformity 

As ere the Sun beheld: Thar lovely face 
That was, of late, the modell of all grace 
And peereleſſe beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſht where ere they lookt, and did ſurpriſe 
The very ſoules of men ; ſhe, ſhe of whom 
Nature her ſelfe was proud, is how become 
So loath'd an objeR, ſo deform'd, diſguis'd, 
As darkneſſe, for mans ſake, was well advis'd 
To clothe in-miſts, leſt any were incited . 


To ſee that face, and ſo depart affrighted. 
All this when 4rgalws beheld, and found 
Ir was no dreame, he fell upon _— 


And rav'd, and roſeagen, ftood ſtill and gaz'd ; 
Ac firſt he ſtartled, then he ſtood amaz'd ; 
Lookes now upon the light, and now on her, 
One while his tired fancy does refer 

His thoughts to filence; as his thoughts increaſe, 
His paſſon ſtrives for vent, and breaks that peace 
Which conquer'd Reaſon had of late concluded, 
And thus begatt; «Are theſe falſe eyes deluded ? 
Or have inchanted miſts ſlept in betweent. © 
My abuſed eyes, and what my eyes have ſeenc ? 
No, miſchicfe cannot att ſo farre apart, 

T affright in jel ; it goes beyond the art 

Of all black books, to mask with ſuch diſguiſe, 
Ss ſweet a face ; I know, that theſe are eyes, 
And this a light ; Falſe miſts could ntver be 


Betwixt 
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Betwixt my poore Parthenia, and me. : 
Accnrſed Tapour ! what infernall fpright 


Breath'd in thy face ? what fury gave thee light ! 


Tho impe of Phlegeton ; who ler thee in 
To force aday, before the day begin ? 


Who brongbt thee hither ? I? did 1? From whon, 


What leane chapt far) did I ſnatch thee from ? 
When as this curſed hand did goe about 

To bring thee in, why went not theſe eyes out ? 
Beall ſuch Tapours carſed, for thy ſake ; 
Ne'r ſhine, but at ſome Vigil, or ſad Wake ; 
Be never ſeene, but when as ſorrow cals 

Thy needfall belpto nightly faper als ; 

Be as 4 May game for th amazed Bat 

To ſport about ; and Owles, to wonder at : 
Still haunt the Chancels.at a midnight knel, 
To fright the Sexton from hu paſſing Bell - 
Give light to none but reed - hid 

In thew dark-lanthorns : Let all mirth forbid 


Thy treacherous fl ames the roome : and if that nome 


Shall deigne to put thee out, goe ont alone x 
Attend (ore _—_ fable, 4nd then waſte 
T 60 ſoone, that 


Thos feed'ſt, conſume thy ſtock : 

=— Dr paper g' lovers 

Their ſtellen pleaſwyes, let your flames goe 0ut : 

H _—_ Fl uſefull tone rol pur x 

But onely to barne daydicht, or attend 

The nd. wight cups of ſuch as ſhall refigne, 

With aſary, #heir indigefted wine : . . 

Why deft theu burne ſo cleare? Alas! thefe eyes 

Diſcerne 100 much : thy wanton blaze aath riſe 
I 


may care thee for 1 hafte z 
Burne dinme for ever : Let that m_—_ light 


”g 
banifht quite 
avifhr quite 


To 
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Too high a pitch : thou burnſt too bright for ſach 
As ſee ns comfort : 0 thou ſhin'ſt too much : 
Why doft thei vexe me? Is thy flame ſo ſtout 


 T'eadure my breath ? this breath ſhall puffe thee out : 


Thus, thus my joyes are quite extinguiſh, never 
To be reutv'd : Thus gone, thus cone for ever, 
With thar, tranſported, with afurious haſte, 
He blew it out: but'marke, that very blaſt 
(As if it meant, on purpoſe, to.diſclaime 
His de{p'rate thotghts) reviv'd th'extinguiſht flame, 
He ſtands amaz'd and, having mus'd a while, 
Beholds the Tapour, and begins to fmile. 
And can the gods themſelves ſaid he) contrive 
A way for hope ? Can my paſt joyes revive, 
Like this rekindled fier ? If they due, 
1 le curſe my lips (bright Lamp) for curſing you. 
Etcrnall fates". Deale fairely ; dally net : 
If your hid bounties have aſootd a lot 
Beyond my waintd hope, be it a_—_ 
In open view ; make haſte, and doe yoar beſt: 
But if your juſtice be determin'd ſo 
To exertiſe your Vengearice on my wo, 
Strengthen not what at length yoa meane to burſt 
Strike home bttimes ;, diſpatch, and doe your worſt : 
That burthen i too gheat for himtabeare, 
T hats evenly poiſed betwixt hope and feare. 
And there he ſtopt; as fearing to moleſt. 
The ſilent peace of her diſſembled reſt. 
He gaz'd upon her ; ſtood as-:inatrance; '' | 
Sometimes hexlivelefie hand he would advance- © 
To his ſad lips ; then ſteale itdowne agen z*+ + +) 
Sometimes, a teare would fall upon'c, and then - * 
A ſigh muſt dcie ic 5 Every kiſſe did beare 
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A ſigh, and every ſigh begar ateare: 

He kiſt, he {igh'd, he wept, and, for a ſpace, 

He fixt his eye upon her wounded face, 

And in a whiſpering language, he disburs'd 

His various thoughts; thus, with himſelfe diſcours'd. 
And were the Sun-beames of thoſe eyes too fierce 
' For mortall view ? Or did thoſe fires diſperſe | 
| Flames too conſuming for th amaz'd beholder ? TE v1 
Or did thy youth make treaſon e're the bolder © 30 
| To ſtaine that brow ;, and by a midnight theft, in 4 
L To ſteale more beauty, then the day had left ? A 

Or did that blinde, that childiſh god diſcry 2% 

A kinde of twilight from that heavenly eye, | 
| Which, over-bright, he ſought to make more dim 
h By blurring that, which elſe, had blaſted him ? 
/ Or did the Sea-borne Goddeſſe Dueent repine 

To ſee her ſtar ſo much ont- ſhone by thine ; 
And fild with rage, and enviows deſpight, 
Sent downe a cloud eclipſe ſo faire a light ? 
or did the wiſer Deities  foreſe 
Thi likely danger, that when men ſhould ſee 
Sobrieht a Lampe; fearing they ſhould commit 
Such ſweet 1Idolatry, ole it ? 


Or did the too 100 carefull gods conſpire 

LA good for man, tranſcending mans deſire, 

And knowing ſuch an eye too bright for any, 

Gave it a wound, leſt it ſhould wound tos many ? 

If ſo they meant, they might have bin more kinde 

To ſave that beauty, and have firuck us bliude, 
Before the {ound of his laſt breath was gone, 4 

(Her ſpeech being marſhall'd with a powerfull groan 

Through the rude confluence, and amazed throng 

Of her diſtrated thoughts) her feeble tohgue 

: I 2 Wept 
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Ere this, to freſh defiers, and attended 
V pen new: fortunes ; awd d had ended. 
If I had low'& thee, for thy epe, 


Wept forth theſe words z Thus fleet, thus tranſitory 
Is mans delight, and all that painted glory, 
Poore earth can give: Nor wealth, nor blood,nor beauty, 
Can quit that debt, that neceſſary duty, 
They owe to Change and Time ; but like a flowye, 
They flowrifh now, and fade within an howvre ; 
The world's compes'd of change, there's nathing ſtayes 
At the ſame point, all alters, all aecayes : 
The wor Id is like a Play, where every 
Concludes her Scent, and ſo departs the ſtage; 
And when Times haſty hower-zlafſe i run, 
Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the Play is done, 
Who acts the King to day, by chance of lot, 
Perchance to marrow begs, and bluſhes not : 
Whoſe beauty ws ador'd or'e night, next morning 
May finde 4 face, like mint, not worth the ſcorning : 
Looke where we lift, there's nothing tothe eye 
Seemes truely conſtant, but Inconſtancy, 

Hoſt deare Parthenia, (Argalus reply'd') 
Had thy deceived eye but ftept afide, 
And lookt apan thy Argalus his breſt ; 
1 know, 1 know, thy language had profeſ 
Amuother faith : thy lips had ne'r let flye, 
At unawares, ſo great an Herefie: 
Ti not the change of favenr, that can change 
HMy heart; nor Time, nor Fortune can eſtranze 
My beſt affettions, ſo for ever fixt 
On thee ; nothing but death, can come betwixs « 
My ſonle, and thine ; 1f 1 had lov'd thy face, 
Thy face alone ; my fancy had given place, 
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I might have courted the bright Majeſty 
Of Titan : 1f thy carions lips had ſnar'd 
My lick'riſh thoughts, I might have foone prepar'd 
A bluſhing Currall, or ſome fall ripe Cherry, 
And pleas' d my lips, untill: my lips were weary ; 
Or if the ſmonthneſſe of thy whiter brow 

f Had charm'd mine eyes, and made my fancy bow 

| To ontward 0bjeths, polifht Marble might 
Have given 4s much content, as much delight ; 

| In briefe, had Argalus bu flatter'd eye 

| Bin pleas'd with beanties bare Epitomy, 

| T hy curious pilture might have then fopphy'd 

1 My wants, more full, then all the world befiat ; 

, No, no; 'Twas neither brow, nor lip, ner eye, 

] Nor any outward ex'lence urg'd me, why 

Tolove Parthenia : 'twas thy better part, 


| (Which miſchiefe cauld net wrong) ſurpris'd my heart. 

| Thy RR like a Chryſtall -- y F 

f Through which, the jewell of admired grace 

: Tranſparent was, whoſe hidden worth did make 

Me love the Casket for the jewels ſake ; 

| No, no; my well adviſed cyepierc' din 

: Beyona the filme ,, ſunke deeper thenthe shim ; 

Elſe, had I now been chang d, and that firme duty 

I owe my vencs, had faded with thy beauty ; 

Nay, weepe not my Parthenia , let rhoſe teares 

Ne'r waile that leffe, which 2 Rn Jeares 

Had claim'd as dues, Cheare up, thow haſt for faken 

But that, which ſichveſſe wonld ( perchanse) have taken, 

With greater diſtavamage ; 0» elfe age, 

That common ewthl, which art canmt 

Beauty's but bars opinion : W hte and Red 

Have no mae prividedee, thennhet is bred ; 
T3 J 


. 
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By humane fancy, which was nere confinde 
T 0 certaine bounds, but varies like the wind ; 
What one man likes, another diſreſpedts ; 
And what a third moſt hates, a fourth affetts ; 
The Negro's eye thinks black beyond compare, 
And what would fright us maſt, they count moſt faire : 
If then opinion be the touch, whereby | 
All beautie's tried ,, Parthenia, in my eye, 
1", Ont- ſhines faire Hellen, or who elſe ſhe be, 
| That is more rich inbeauties wealth then ſhe. 
Cheare up : the ſeveraignty of thy worth, enfraxches, 
Thy captive beauty ;, and thy wertue blanches 
Theſe taines of fortune ; Come, it matters not 
What others think : A letter's but a blot 
| To ſuch as cannet reade; but, who have skill, 
| Can know the faire impreſſion of a Baill 
From grſſe and heedleſſe blurres ; and ſuch can thinke 
No paper feule, that's fairely writ with Inke : 
What others hold a blemiſh in thy face, 
My Skilfutl eyes read Charatters of grace ; 
What hinders then, but that without delay, 
Triumph may celebrate our nuptiall = ? 
She that hath onely wvertne 10 her guide, 
Though wanting beauty, u the faireſt Bride. 
A Bride ? ({aid ſhe) ſuch Brides as I, can have 
No fitter bridall Chamber then a Grave: 
Death i my Bridegroome; and to welcome Death, 
My lojall heart ſhall plight a ſecond faith : 
And when that day ſhall come, that joyfull day 
wherein tranſcendent pleaſures ſhall allay 
The heat of all my ſorrowes, and conjoyne 
My pale-fac'd Bridegroms lingriue hand, with mine, 
Theſe Ceremonies 4nd theſe Triumphs ſhall 
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Attend the day to grace that Nay withall. 
Time with his empty Hower-glaſſe ſhall lead 

The triumph on, his winged hoofe ſhall tread 

Slow paces ; Afier him, there ſhall enſue 

The chaſt Diana with her Virgin Crew, 


Al crown'd with Cypreſſe girlands, After whom 


In rank, th impartiall Deſtinics ſhall come : 
Then in 4 ſable Chariot faintly drawne 
With harneſt' Virgins vail'd with pureſt lawne, 


The Bride ſhall ſit, Deſpaire and Griefe ſhall tand 


Like heartleſſe Bridemaids wpos either hand : 
Y pox the Chariot top, there fra beplac'd 

The little winged god with arme unbrac'd, 

And bow __ ; his drooping wings muſt hide 
His naked knees, hs Quiver by hi ſide 

Muſt be unarm', and either hand muſt hold 

A Banner, where, with CharaQters of gold 
Shall be decipher d ( fit for every eye 

To reade that runs) Faith, Love, and Conſtancy 
Next after, Hope, ina diſcoloured weed, 

Shall ſadly march alone : A ſlender Reed 

Shall guide her feeble ſteps, and in her hand 

A broken Anchor all beſmear'd with ſand. 

And after all, the Bridegroome ſhall appeare 
Like Joves Lieverenant, and bring up the Reare, 
Hee ſhall be mounted on acole-black Steed, 

His hand ſhall hold a Dart, on which ſhall bleed 
A pierced heart, wherein a former wound 
Which Cupids 1avelin enter d, ſhall be found. 
When as theſe Triumphs ſhall adorne onr feaſt, 
Let Argalus be my invited guef' 

And let him bid me nuptiall Joy : from whom 

I oxce expedited all my joyes ſhould come. 
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With thar,as if bis count*nance had thought good 
To weare dceath's colours; or as f his blood 
Had bin employed to condolethe ſmart, 
And torment of his poore aftlited heart, 
He thus beſpake: Fnhappicſt of all men, 
Why dee 1 five ? 15 Death my Rivall then ? 
Vnequall chance ! Nad it been fleſh and blood, 
1 could have grapled, aud (perchance) withſtood 
Some ſtout encounters : Had an armed hoſt 
Of mortall Rivals ventur d to have croſt 
Hy beſt defires ; my Parthemaes eye | 
Had given me power to make that army Pe 
Like frighted Lambes before the Wolfe; but thou, 
Bifore whoſe preſence all muſt ſtoope and bow 
Their ſervile necks, what weapon fhall 1 hold 
Againſt thy hand that will not be control d ? 
Great enemic ! whoſe Kingdome's in the duſt 
And darkſome Caves ; 1 know that thou art juſt ; 
Elſe had the gods nt'r truſted tothy hand © 
So zreat a priviledge, fo large command 
And juri(diftionver the ves of men, 
To kill, and ſave ever whom they pleaſe, and when - 
0, ſuffer not Parthenia's tempting teares 
To move thy heart ; let thy heard-hearted eares 
Be deafe 10 aff ber fates : 1f ſhe profeſſe 
Aﬀettion to thee, beleeve nothing leſſe - 
Shee's my betrothed Spouſe, and Hymens bands | 
Have firmel iqvdaw earts, though not our hayds ; 
Where plighted faith, and ſacro-fanQtious vow 
Hath given poſſefion, dioſſeſſe not thou ; 
Be juſt ; and though her briny lips bewaile 
Her griefe with teaves, let not _ teares prevaile, 
Whom heavens have joyu d,thy may not dicjoyne, 
IT 
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I am Partheniaes, and Parthenia's mine ; 
Alas! we arc but one; Then thou muſt either 
Refuſe us both , or elſe, take both together. 

My deare Parthenia, let ns cloudy paſſion 
Of dull deſpaire moleſt thee z, or unfaſhion 
Thy better thoughts, to make thy troubled minde 
zhher forgetful, or thy ſelfe unkinde : 

Starve not my pining hopes with longer ſtay : 
My love hath wings, and brooks no long delay ; 
It hovers up and downe, and cannot reſt, 
VYntill it light, and perch upon thy breſt, 

Tor ment not hins, withintheſe lingring fires, 
That's rackt already on his owne deſires : 

Seale and deliver as thy deed, that band, 
Whereto thy promis'd faith hath ſet her hand ; 
And what our plighted hearts, and mutuall vow 
Have ſo long ſincebegun, O finiſh now ; 

That our imperfect, and halfe pleaſures may 
Receive perfettion by a mariage day. 

Whereto, ſhe thus ; Had the pleas'd Gods above 
Forgiven my faults, and made me fit for Jove 
Tobleſſe at large ; Had all the powers of heaven 
(To boaſt the utmoſt of their bounty) gives 
As great addition to my ſlender fortune 
As they could give, or covetons minde importune, 
I vow to heaven, and all thoſe heavenly powers, 
They ſhould no ſooner been made mine, but yours ; 
Nay had my fortunes laid but at the rate 
They were ;, had 1 remained inthat ſtate 
I was ; (although at beſt unworthy farre 
of ſach a peereleſſe bleſſing as you are) 

My deare acceptance ſhould have fill d my heart 
As full of joyes, as now it is of ſmart ; 
R But 
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But, 24 1 am, let angry Jove then vent 
On me his plagues, till all bis plagues be ſpent : 
And when I roare, let heaven my pains deride, 
When I match. Argalus, to ſuch a Bride : 

Live happy Argalus, let thy ſoule receive 
What bleſſings poore Parthenia cannot have : 
Live happy : May thy joyes be never done, 

But let one bleſſing draw another on : 

O 114y thy better Angel watch and ward 

Thy ſoul, and pitch an everlaſting guard 
About the portalls of thy tender heart, 

And ſhowre down bleſſings whereſoere thou art : 
Let all thy joyes be as the month of May, 

And all thy dayes be as a mariage day : 

Let ſorrow, ſickneſſe, and a troubled minde 

Be ftrangers tathee ; Let them never finde 
Thy heart at hone ; let Fortune ſtill allot 
Sach lawleſſe gueſts rothoſe that love thee not : 
And let thoſe bleſings, which ſhall wanting bee 
To ſuch as merit none, alight on thee. 

That mutuall faith, betwixt us that of late 
Hath paſt, I give thee freedome totranſlate 
V pon the merits of ſome fitter ſpouſe : 

1 give thee leave, and freely quit thy vowes ; 
I call the gods to witneſſe, nothing ſhall 
More bleſſe my ſoule, no comfort can befall 
More truely welcome to mc, then to ſee 

My Argalus (what ere become of me) 

So linckt in wedlock, as ſhall moſt augment 
Hts ereatcr honour, and hi true content. 

With that, a ſudden and tempeſtuous tyde 
Of teares orewhelm'd her language, and -deny'd 
A paſſage ; but when paſhons flood was ſpent, < 
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She thus proceeds: Tow gods, if you are bent 
To att my tragedy, why doe you wrong 
Our patience ſo, 10 make the play ſo long ? 
Tour Sceants are tedious ; 'Gainſt the rules of art. 
Tou dwell too long, too long, upon one part, 
Be briefe, and take advantage of your odds, 
One ſimple maid amongſt ſo many gods, 
Ana not be conquer 'd yet ? Conjoyne your might, 
And ſend her ſoule into eternall night, 
That lives tos long aday ; le not reſi ; 
Provided you ſtrike home, ſtrike where ye liſt, 
Accarſed be that Day, wherein theſe eyes 
Firſt ſaw the light ; Let deſſrate ſoules deviſe 
A curſe ſufficient for it, Let the Sun 
Nr ſhine apon it ; and what er's begun 
V pon that fatall day, let heaven forbid it 
Succeſſe ; if not t'enſnare the hand that did it. 
Why was 1 borne? Or, being borne, O why 
Did not my fondey Nurſes Lullaby 
(Even whilſt my lips were hanging on her breſt) 
Sing her poore Babe #8 cowlle fla reſt ? 
0 then my infant ſoule had never knowne 
This world of griefe, beneath whoſe weight I groant : 
No, no, it bad net ;, he that dies in's prime, 
Speeds a long buſineſſe in a little time. 
But Argalus (whoſe more extreame defire, 
Vnapt to yecld, like water-ſprinkled fire, 
Did blazerhe more; ) impatient of deniall, 
Gave thus an onlet to a further triall : 
Life of my ood ; By whom, next heaven, 1 breathe ; 
Excepting whom, I have no friend but Dcath ; 
How can thy wiſhes eaſe my griefe, or ſtand | 
My miſery in (tead, when as thy hand, 
K 2 And 
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And nothing but thy helping hand can give me 
Reliefe, and yet refuſes to relieve me ? 
Strange kinde of charity, when being afflifted, 
1 finde beſt wiſhes, yet am interdicted 
of thoſe beſt wiſhes, and muſt be remoy'd 
From loves enjoyment ; why ? Becauſe belav'd, 
Alas ! alas ! how can my wiſhes be 
A bleſiing to me, if unbleſt in thee ? 
Thy beantie's gone, (thou ſayeſt ) why, let it gee, 
He loves but ill, that lowes but for a ſhow ; 
Thy beauty « ſupply'd in my affettion, 
T hat never yet was ſlave to a complexion, 
Shall every day, wherein the earth does lack 
The Suns reflex, b'expell dthe Almanack ? 
Or ſhall thy over-curious ſteps farbeare 
A garden," canſe there be no Roſes there ? 
Or ſhall the Sun- ſet of Partheniaes beauty 
Enforce my judgement to neglett that duty 
The which my beſt advis'd affettion owes 
Her ſacred vertne, and my ſolemne vowes ? 
Ne, no x-it lies not in the power of Fatc, 
To make Parthenia too unfortunate 
For Argalus to love. | 
1t is as eaſie for Partheniaes heart 
To prove leſſe vertusns, as for me to ſtart 
From my firm faith : the flame that honours breath 
Hath blowne, nothing hath power to quench,but death : 
Thou gav' ft me leave tochuſe a fitter Spouſe, 
4nd freedome to recall, to quit thoſe vowes 
T tooke - who guve thee licence to diſpence 
With ſuch falſt tongues, as off er wioltnce 
To plizhted faith? Alas ! thau canſt not free 
Thy ſelfe, much leſſe hadſt power to licence me. - 
; > ES 0 WES 
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Vowes can admit no change ; they ſtill perſever 

Againſt all chance; they binde, they binde for ever : 

A wvow's a holy thing, »s common breath : 

The limits of a vow, is heaven and death : 

A vow that's paſt, is like a bird that's flowne 

From out thy hand, can be recall'd by none , 

It dies not, like a time-beguiling Jeſt, 

As ſoone as vented ; lives not inthy breſt, 

When uttered once, but is a ſacred word 

Straizht entred inthe ſtrict and cloſe record 

Of heaven ; It is not like a Juglers knot, 

Or faſt, or looſe, as pleaſes us, or not, "hy 

Since then thy owes can finde no diſpenſation, 

<And may not be recall d, Recall thy paſſion ; 

Per forme, performe what now it is 200 late, 

T'unwiſh azaine, too ſoont 19 violate : | 

Seeke not to quit, what heaven denies to free - © 

Per forme thy vowes to hexven, thy vowes 10 me. © 
Thrice dearer then my ſoule, (ſhe thus reply'd) 

Had my owne ponper dfeng been the guide 

To my affettion, I had condeſcended + __ 

Ere this, to your requeſt; which had beſs}ended-- 

My beſt deſiersto: I low'd not thee. 

For my owne pleaſure in that baſe degree, 

As gluttons dee their diet, who diſpenſe' | \\. \\ 

W utunwaſh' d hands, (left they ſhould gin offence 
To their grip'd flomacks, when's minmes ftay | 
Will make them curſe occaſion al the day ) 
1lov'dnot fo; my firſt deſires did ſpring. 

From thy owne worth ;- and 2s aſacted th 


ing, 


I alwayes view'd thee, whom my 7eale commands 
Ce uot prophane with theſe defiled hands - 
Ti true; performance is a debt we owe 
K 3 | To 
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To Vowes, aud nothing's dearer then a vow ; 
Tet when the gods doe raviſh from our hand, | 
The meanes to keepe it, tis a countermand, | 
Hethat hath vew'd to ſacrifice each day, 
At Juno's Altar's bound, and muſt obey : 
But if (being under vow) the gods doe pleaſe 
To ſtrike him with 4 "—_ diſeaſe 
Gr foule infeition ; which « better wow, 
Prophanc the Altar, or to breake the vow ? 
The caſe ts mine ; where then the gods diſpenſe, 
We may be bold, yet tender no offence. 
Admit it were anevill ; tw our beſt, 
Of neceſſary ills, to chuſe the leaſt. 
The gods are good : the ftridt recogniſance | 
. Of wowes, is onely taken to advance 
The good of man ; Now if that good prove ill, 
| We may refuſe, our vowes intier ſtill, 
'» I vow a mariage ; why ? becauſe 1 doe 
ol Entirely affect that man my V owes are 10; 
I But if ſome foule diſeaſe ſhould interpoſe 
: Betwixt our promis'd mariage, and our Vowes ; 
% The flritt performance of thoſe vowes muſt prove, 

I wrong ; and therefore love not, whom | love, 
Thew urge no more : Let my denyall be 
A pledge ſufficient twixt my lyve and thee. | 

fd So ended ſhe: But vehement defire 

þ (That can be quencht with No,no more then fire,! 
© With oyle; and can ſubmit to no condition,) 
Lends him new breath : Love makes a Rhetorician z 
He ſpeakesg ſhe anſwers: He, afreſh, replies ; 
He ſtourly ſues, as ſtoutly ſhe denies. 
$ He begs in vaine , and ſhedenies in vaine z 
\ Wt For ſhedenies againe z He begs againe ; 
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Ar laſt, both weary, he his ſuit adjournes ; 
For Lovers dayes are good, and bad by turnes. 
He bids farewell : As if the heart of either 
Gave but one motion, they both ſigh'd together. 
She bids farewell ; and yet ſhe bids it ſo, 
As if her farewell ended, if he goe ; 
| He bids farewell, but ſo, as if delay 
Had promis'd better farewels to his ſtay. 
| She bids farewell, but holds his hand ſo faſt, 
As if that farewell had not beene the laſt. 
Both figh'd, both wept, 8 both being heavy hearted, 
She bids farewell, He bids farewell, and parted, 
So parted they : Now Argalws is gone 3 
And now Parthenia's weeping all alone, 
And like the widdow'd Turtle, ſhe bewailes 
The abſence of her Mate: Paſſion prevailes 
| Above her ſtrength: Now her poore heart can tell 
| What's heaven, by wanting heaven : and what's hell 
'- «By her owne torments : Sorrow now does play 
» Thetyrants part, AﬀeQion muſt obey; 
And, like a weathercock her various minde 
Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of winde.- 
In deſp'rate language ſhe deplores her ſtate ; 
*She faine would wiſh, butthen ſhe knowes not what : 
Reſolves of this, of that, and then of neither, 
She faine would flee: but then ſhe knows'not whither: 
Ar length (conſulting with the heartleſſe paire 
Of ill adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſpaire) | 
Reſolves, to rake th'advantage of that night, F 
To ſteale away, and ſecke for death by flight: | 
A Pilgrims weed herlivelefſe limbs addreſt | 
From head to foot : A thong of leather bleſt/ ; 
Her waſted loynes ; Her feeble feet were ſhod n 7 
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With Sandalls ; In her hand a Pilgrims rod, 
When as th'illuftrious Soveraigne of the Day 
Had now begun his circuit, to ſurvay 
His lower kingdome, having newly lent 
The upper world to Cymhiaes government, 
Forth went Parthenia, and begins Vattend 
The progreſſe now, which onely death canend, 
Goe hapleſle Virgin } Fortune be thy guide, 

And thine owne vertues ; and whar elſe beſide, 
That may be proſp'rous ; may thy merits finde 
More happinefle, then thy diftreſſed minde 
Can hope: Live, and to after-ages prove 
The great example of true Faith, and Love : 
Gone, gone ſhe 15; but whither ſheis gone, 
The gods, and fortune can reſolve alone : 
Pardon my Quill, that is enforc'd to ſtray 
From a poore Lady, in at unknowne way. 

: Tonumber forth her weary ſteps, ortell 
Thoſe obvious dangers, that ſo oft befell 
Our poore Parthemia in her pilgrimage, 
Or bring her miſeries on the open ſtage z 
Her broken ſlumbers, her diſtracted care, 
Her hourely feares and frights, her hungry fare , 
Her dayly perils, and her nightly ſcapes 
From ravenous beaſts, and from attempred rapes, 
Is not my taske ; who care not to incite, 
My Readers paſhon to any appetite. 
We leave Parthewianow ; and our diſcourſe 
Muſt caſt aneye, and bend her ſetled courſe 
To Argalus. When Argalu (returning 
To viſit his Parthenia, the next _— 
Perceived fhe was fled, not knowing whither ; 


He makes no ſtay : Conſults not withthe weather,” 
; Stayes 
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Stayes not to thinke, but claps his haſty knees 

To his fleet Courſer, and away he flees : 

His haſte inquires no way, (he needs not feare 

To loſe the roade, that goes he knowes not where :) 
One while he pricks upon the fruirfull plaines; 

And now, he gently ſlacks his prouder reines, 

And climbes the barren hills : with freſh careeres 
He tries the right hand way ; and then he veres 

' His courſe upontheleft: One while he likes .. 
This path, when, by and by, his fancy ſtrikes 

Upon another track. Sometimes, he roves 

Among the Springs, and ſolitary Groves, 

Where, on the tender barks of fundry trees, 
H'engraves Partheniaes name with his : then flees 
Tothe wilde Champian - his proud Steed removes 
The hopefull fallowes, with his horned hoves - 

He baulks no way, rides over rocke and mountaine ; 
When led by Fortune ro Dzians's Fountaine, 
He ſtraight diſmounts his Steed, begins to quench 
His thirſty lips; and after thar, to drench 

His fainting limbs, inthat ſweet ſtreame, wherein 
Partheniaes dainty fingers oft had bin, 

The Fountaive was upona ſteepe deſcent, 

Whoſe gliding current nature gave a vent W 
Through a firmerocke, whichart(tomake ic knowne 
To after-ages) wall'd and rooft with ſtone - | 
Above the chriſtall Fouxtaines head, was plac'd 
Dianaes Image (though of late defac'd -) 
Beneath, a rocky Cyſterne did retaine 

The water, ſliding throughthe Cocksof Cane, 


Whoſe curious Current the worlds greater eye: 
Ne're view'd, butin his mid-day Majeſty.:- 
It was that Fownteine, where, in eldertimes 
Poore Corydew compos'd - rurall ricges, 
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And left them cloſcly hid, for his unkinde 
And marble-hearted Philli4s to finde, 
All rites perform'd, he re-amounts his Steed, 
Redcewes his loſſe of time with a new ſpeed : 
And witha freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renewes 
His progreſſe God knowes whither : He purſues 
His vow'd adventure, brooking no delay, 
And (with a minde as doubtfull as the way) 
He journeyes on; he left no-courſe, unthought ; 
Notraveller, unaskt; no place, unſought. 
To make a Journall of each circumſtance ; 
His change of fortunes, or each obvious chance 
Befell his tedious travell: torelate 
The brave attempt of this exploit, or that; 
His rare atchievements, and their faire ſucceſle ; 
His noble courage, in extreame diſtreſle , 
His deſp'rate dangers, his deliverance : 
His high eſteeme wicth-men, which did enhance 
His meaneſt ations to the throne of ove : 
And what he ſuffered for Partheniees love, 
Woauld-make our volume endleſle, apt totry 
The utmoſt patienceof aſtudious eye: | - .. 
All which, the bounty of a free conceite-.: 
May ſooner reach to, then my penrelate. . 
Bur.till bright Cynth;aes head had three times thrice 
Repair'd her empty hornes, and -fil'd the eyes 
Of gazing mortalls, with ther globeot light, 
This reſtleſſe-Lover ceas'd noty day and night. 
To wander, in a ſolitary Queſt + +++ 
For her,.whoſe love had taught him to digeſt 
The dregs of forrow, and tocount all joyes -» 1\,.” 
But follies, (Wgigh'd with her)/at Jealt, but toyes:--" * 
It hapned now, that twiceſixe months had run: 
Since wandring 4rgalus-had firſt begun "8 
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His toileſome progrefle z who, in vaine, had ſpent. | 
A yeare of howers, and yet no event; 

W hen fortune brought him to agoodly ſear, 
(Wall'd round abour with hills) yet not ſo great 
As pleaſant ; and lefſe curious rothe fight, 
Then ſtrong, yet yeelding even as much delight 
As ſtrength : whole onely out-fide did declare 
The Maſters judgement,and the buyders care. 
Around the Caſtle, nature had laid out 

The bounty of hertreaſure ; round about 

Well fenced medowes (fill'd with Summers pride) 
Promis'd proviſion forthe winter tide : 

Neer which the neighb'ring hils (well ſtockt 8& ſtor'd 
With milk-white flocks) did ſeverally afford 

T heir fruitfull bleſſings, and deſerv'd increaſe 
To painfull Husbandry, the child of Peace : 

It was K alanders ſcat, who was the brother 

Of loſt Partheniaes late deceaſed Mother. 

He was a Gentleman, whom vaine ambitiot 
Nc'r taught to undervalue the condition 
Ofprivare Gentry ; who preferr'd the love 

Of his reſpeRed neighbours, far above | 
The apiſh congies of th'unconftant Court ; 
Ambitious of a good, not great report : 

Beloved of his Prince, yet not depending 

Upon his favours ſo, asto be tending 

Upon his perſon : and, in briefe, too ſtrong 
Within himſelfe, for fortunes hand to wrong : 
Thither came wandring Argzalus, and receiv'd 
As great content, as one that was bereay'd 

Of all his joyes,could take ; or who would ftrive 
T'expreſſea welcome to the life, could give. 

His richly furniſht Table more expreſt 


A common bounty, then a curious feaft; 
L 2 Whereat 
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W hereat the choice of precious wines were profferd 
In liberall ſort; not urg'd, but freely offerd , 
The carefull ſervants did attend the roome, 
Nonecd to bid them either goe or come 
Each knew his place, his office, and could ſpy 
His Maſters pleaſures in his Maſters eye. 

But what can relliſh pleaſing to ataſte 

That is diſtemper'd ? Can a ſweet repaſt 
Pleaſe a fick palate 2 No, there's no content 
Canenter Argalws, whole ſoule is bent 

To tyre on his owne thoughts : Xalanders love 
(That other times would raviſh) cannot move 
That fixed heart, which paſſion now incires 
T'abjure ail pleaſures, and forſweare delights, 

It fortun'd, on a day, that dinner ending, 
Kalander and his noble gueſts, intending 
T'exchange their pleaſures inthe open ayre, 

A meſſenger came in, and did repaire 

Unto X «lanacr, told him, that the end 

Of his imployment, was to recommend 

A noble Lady to hia (neareallide 

To faire 9ueen Hellen) whoſe unskilfull guide 

Had ſo miſ-led, thar ſhe does make requeſt, 

This night, to be his bold, and unknowne gueſt ;. 
And by his helpe to be inform'd the way, 

To finde to morrow, what ſhe loſt today. 

Kalanaer (the extent of whoſe ambinon 

Was toexpreffe the bounteous diſpoſition 

Ofa free heart, as glad of ſuch occaſion 

To entertaine) return'd the ſalutation 

Of an anknowne ſervant ; and withall profeſt: 

A promis'd welcometo ſo faire a gueſt. 
Forthwith X a/andey and his noble friends, 
(All but poore 4rg4/ws, who recommends. 


His 
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His thoughts to private uſes, and confines 

His ſecret fancy to his owne deſignes) 

Mounted their praunſing Steeds, to give a meeting 
To his faire gueſt : they mer, bur at Fn reeting 
Kalander ſtood amaz'd, (for he ſuppos'd 

It was Parthenia) and thus his thoughts diſclos'd : 

Madam (ſaid he) If theſe mine aged eyes 
Retaine that wonted ſtrength, which age denies 
To many of my yeares, 1 ſhould be bol 
(1nviewing you) to ſay, I doe behold 
My weece Partheniacs face: Nor can 1 be 
Perſwaded (by your leave) but you ave ſhe. 

Thrice noble Sir (ſhe thus replide) your tongue 
( Perchance) hath done the faire Parthenia wrone, 
In your miſtake, and tos much honour'd me, 

That (in my judgement) was more fit to be 

Her foile, then piftare; yet hath many an eye 
Gives the like ſentence, ſhe not being " 
Nay, more; I have beene told, that my owne mother 
Fail d often to diſtinguiſh i one from t'other. 

Said then Kalander - If my raſh conceit 
Hath made a fault, mine errour ſhall await 
V pon your graciow pardon : I alone 
Was not deceiv'd ; for never any one 
T hat view'd Partheniaes viſage, but would make 
As great an trronr by as great miſtake. 

But (M adam) for her ſake, and for your owne, 
(Whoſe worth may challenge 19 it ſelfe alone, 
More ſervice then Kalander can expreſſe) 
T'are truely welcome. Enter, and por e 
This Caſtle «s your owne ; which can be bleſt 
In nothing, more, then in ſo faire a exeſt. 

Whereto the Lady (cntring) thus replide : 
Let everlaſting joyes be multiplide ; 

L 3 Within 
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Within theſs gentle gates, and let them ſtand 
As liſting monuments tn th' Arcadian land, * 
Of rare and bounteous hoſpitality 

To after-times, Let ſtrangers paſſing by 

Bleſſe their ſucceeding heires as ſhall deſcend 
From ſuch a Lord, from ſuch a noble Friend, 

Whea as a little reſpite had repair'd, 

Her weary limbes, which travell had impair'd, 
The freeneſſe of occaſion did preſent 

Neiv ſubjedts to diſcourſe ; whereinthey ſpent | 
No little time: among the reſt, befel! 
Kalander (often ſtopt with teares) to tell 

Of Argalus and loſt Partheniaes love, 

Whoſe undiſſembled paſſion did move 

A generall griefe; the more that they attended 
To his ſad tale, the more they wiſht it ended. 

Madan ([aid he) althongh your wiſage be 
Like hers, yet may your fortunes diſagree ; 

Poore girle : and as he [pake that word, his eyes 
Let fall a teare. The Lady thus replies. 

HMy ſoule doth ſuffer for Partheniacs ſake : 
But tell ne Sir, Did Argalus forſake | 
H is poore Parthenia whom he lov'd ſo deave ? 
How hath he ſpent his dayes e'r ſince ? and where ? 

Madam (ſaid he) when as their mariage day 
Drew neare ; miſchiefe, that now was bent to play 
V pon the Stage, of ee maſter-prize, 
With ugly way-a id ſo diſguiſe 
Her beauteous face, that ſhe Gn 4 terror 
To her owne ſelfe : But Argalus the mirror 
of trueſt conſtancy, (whoſe loyall heart, 

Not guided by his eyes, diſdain'd to ſtart 
From his paſt vowes ) did in deſpight of fortune, 
Pur ſue bis fixt deſiers, and importwne 
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Th'enteded mariage ne'rtheleſſe : but ſhe 

Whom reaſon now had taught to diſagree 

With her diſtratted thoughts, flands deafe and mute, 
And at the laſt, raved hu farther ſue, 

Not making any private to her flight, 

She quits the houſe, and ſteales away by night : 
But M adam, when as Argalus perceiv'd 

That ſhe was fled, and being quite bereaw'd 

of his loſt hope, poore Lover, he afſayes 

By toyleſome pilgrimage to end hu dayes ; 

Or finde her out : Now twice ſixe months have run 
Their tedious courſes, ſince be firſt begun 

His fruitleſſe journey, ranging far and neare, 
Suffering as many ſorrowes, as 4 yeare 

Could ſend ; and made by the extreames of weather, 
F napt for travell ; fortune brought hin hither, 
where he as yet remaines, till time ſhall make 

His waſted body fit to undertake 

His diſcontinued progreſſe, and renew 

Hw great inqueſt for her, who at firſt view, 
Madam you ſeem'd to be, 

So ſaid, the Lady, from whoſe'tender eyes 
Some drops did flide, whoſe heart did ſympathize 
With both their ſorrowes ; ſaid, And & there then ' 
Such unexpetted conſtancy in men ? 

Moſt Noble Sir ; 

If the too raſh deſires of a ſtranger 

May be diſpens'd withall without the danger 
Of too great boldneſſe, I ſhould make requeſt 
To ſee this noble Lord, in whoſe rare breſt 

( By your report ) more honour doth reſide, 
Then in all Greece, way all the world beſide : 
1 have a meſſaze to him : and am loath 


To doe it. were 1 not engag'd by oath. 
84940) Whereat 
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W herear K alander not in breath, but aMion, 
Applics himſelfe ro give a fatisfaQtion 

To her propounded wiſh : protraGtion waſts 

No time; butup to Argalws he haſts: 

Arglus comes downe, and after ſalutation 

Given and receiy'd, ſhe accoſts him on this faſhion 

My Noble Lord, 

Whereas the lond reſounding trump of Fame 
Hath nou'd your worth, and glorifide your name 
Above all others, let your groaneſſ now : 
Make good that faire report ; that I may know 
By true experience, what my joyfull eare 

Had but, as yet, the happineſſe ts heaxe, 

And if the frailty of a womans wit 

HMay chance t'offend ; be noble, and remit. 

Then know (moſt noble Lord ) my native place, 
1s Corinth ; of the ſelfe-ſame blood and race 
With faire Queen Hellen, i _ Princely Court 
T had my birth, my breeding : to be ſhort, 
Thither, not many dayes agor, there came 
- and chang'd in all things but her name 
The rare Parthenia, ſo in ſhape transform'd, 

In feature altred, and in face deform'd 

That ( in my judgement) all this region could , 
Not ſhew athing, more »gly to behold. 

Long was it ere her oft repeated vowts 

nd ſolemne proteſtations could rouze 

My over-dull beliefe : till, at the left, 

Some paſſages, that heretofore had paſt 

In ſecret 'twixt Parthenia and me, 

Gave full aſſurance 't could be none but ſhe ; 
Abundant welcome (5 « ſoule (0 ſ\ 

As mine, and hers, conld give or take) ſhe had : 
So like we were in face, in Feech, in growth, 
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That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both ; 

Tet were we not alike in our complexions 

So much, 25 inonr loves, in our affeitions : 
one ſorrow ſery'd us both, and one reliefe 
Could eaſe ws both, both partners in one griefe : 
HMnch private time we joyntly ſpent, and neither 
Could finde 4 true content, if not together, 

The ſtrange ocenrrents of her dire misfortune 
She oft diſcourſt, which ſtrongly did importune 
A world of teares from theſe ſuffuſed eyes, 

The true partakers of her miſeries. 

And as ſhe ſpake, the accent of her ſtory 

Would alwayes point upon th eternal glory 

Of your rare conſtancy, which whoſoere 

In afier-ages ſhall _ to heare, 

And not admier, let him be proclaim'd 

A rebell to all veriue, and (aefam'd 

In his beſt attions) let his leprone name 

Or die difhonour'd, or ſurvive with ſhame. 
But ah ! what ſimples can the hand of art 
Finde out t0 ſtanch a Lovers bleeding heart ? 
Or what (alas) can humane skill apply 

To turne the courſe of Loves Phlebotomy ? 
Love ts a ſecret fire, inſpþir'd, and blowne 

By Fate, which wanting hopes to feed upon, 
Works on the very foule, and does torment 

The univerſe of man : which being ſpent 

And waſted in the conflitt, often Nirinks 
Beneath the burthen : and ſo conquer d, finkes : 
Al which your poore Parthenia knew 109 well, 
Whoſe bed rid hopes, not having power to quell 
Th imperious fury of extreame deſparre, 

She languiſht, and not able to contraire 


The will of her viitorious paſſion ; cryed, 
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My deareſt Argalus, farewell, and died : 

My Lord, not long before her lateff breath 

Had freely paid the full arcares to death, 

She call'd me to her ;, In her dying hand 

She ſtrained mine, whilſt in her eyes did ſtand 

A ſhowre of teares, unwept ; and in mine eare 

She whiſp red ſo, as all the roome might heart, 
Siſter (ſaid ſhe) (That title paſt between us 

Not wndeſeryd, for, all that ere had ſeen us, 

Miſtooke us ſ0, at leaſt) The lateſs ſand 

Of my ſpent hower glaſſe is now at hand : 

Thoſe joyes, which heaven appointed ont for mt, 

1 here bequeath tobe poſſeſt by thee ; 

And when ſweet death ſhall clarifie my thoughts, 

And draine them from the dregs of all my faults, 

Enjoy them theu, wherew1th (being ſo refin'd 

From all their droſſe) full fraught thy conſtant mind : 

And let thy profy'rous veyaze be addreſt 

T 6 the faire port of Argalus his breſt, 

As whom the eye of noone did ne'r diſcover 

So loyall, ſo renown'd, forare a lover ; 

Caſt anchor there, for by this dying breath, 

Nothing can pleaſe my ſcale more, afier death, 

And make my joyes more per feet. then to ſee 

A wariaze 'twixt my Argalus and thee ; 

Thi Ring the pledge betwixt his heart and mint, 

As freely as he gave me, I make thine : 

With it unto thy faithfull heart I tender 

My ſacred vowes : with it I here ſurrender 

AU right and title, that I had or bave 

In ſuch a Hleſing, as I now muſt leave ; 

Goe to him, and conjure him in my name 

What love he bare to me, the very ſame 

That he transferre on hee : take no dental, 
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Which granted, live thou happy conſtant, loyall, 
4nd as ſhe ſpake that word, her woice did alter ; 
Her breath grew cold, her ſpeech began 10 faulter : 
Faine would ſhe utter more, but her ſpent tongue 
( Not able to goe further ) fail'd, and clung 
To her arie roofe. A while, as in a trance, 
She lay, and, on a ſadden, did advance 
Her forced language to the height, and cryed, 
Farewell my deareſt Argalus, and dyed. 

And now, my Lord, although thy office be 
nſutable to my ſexe, and aſagret 
Teo much perchance, with the 100 mean condition 
Of my poore ſtate, more like to finde aſus 
Then ſatufattion; yet my gracious Lord, 
E xtr ordinary merits doe aff ord 
Extr ordinary meanes, and can excuſe 
The breach of cuſtome, or the common uſe, 
Wherefore incited by the deare direftions 
Of dead Parthenia, by mine owne affettions, 
And by the ex'lence of your high deſert, 0 
I here preſent you with a faithfull heart, | 
A heart, to you devoted; which aſſures 
1s [elfe no happinsſſe, but in being yours. 
Pardon my boldneſſe, they that ſhall reporve 
This, as a fault, reprove _ in love. , 
And wh: ſhould cuſtome ave onr ſexe that wrong, F 
Totake away the priviledge of our tongue ? 
If nature give us freedome, to aff ett, , 
Why then ſhould cuſtome barre us ts detect . 
The g:fts of nature ? ſhe that & in paine, 
H as a ſufficient warrant to complaine, 
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Then give me leave (my Lord) to reinforce 
A virgins ſuit, and (thinking ne'r the worſe 
Of proffer'd lowe) let my deſires thrive, 
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And freely accept, what I ſo freely give. 
So ending, filence did enlarge her eare, 
(Prepar'd with quick attention) to heare 
His gracious words : Bat Argalws, whoſe paſſion 
Had put his amorous Courtſhip out of faſhion, 
Return'd no anſwer, rilf his trickling eyes 
Had given anearneſt of ſuch obſequies, 
As his adjourned ſorrow had entended 
To doe at full, and therefore recommended 
To privacie ; true griefe abhors the light, 
Who grieves without a witneffegrieves aright. 
His paſſion thus ſuſpended for a while, 
(And yet not ſo, but that it did recoyte 
Strong ſighes) he wip'd his teare-bedewed eyes, 
And turning to the Lady, thus replies : 
Madam, 
Your no leſſe rare, then noble favours ſhaw 


. How much you merit, and how much I owe 


Tour great deſert, which claimes more thankfulneſſe, 
They ſuch a dearth of language can expreſſe : 
But moſt of all, I ſkaud for ever bound 

To that yonr goodneſſe, my Parthenia found 
In her diſtreſſe, for which reſpect (in duty 
<As 1amty'd) poore Argalus ſhall repute ye 
The flowre of noble conrteſie, and proclaime 
Your high deſervings. Lady, as 1 am, 

A poore unhappy wretch, the very ſcorne 

Of all profperity, diſtreſt, forloyne, 

V aworthy the leaſt favour you can give : 

1 am your ſlave, your Beadſman will I live; 
But for this weighty matter you propound, 
Although I ſee how much it would redound 
To my great happineſſe, yet heaven knows 
(Moſt exillent Lady) I cannot diſpoſe 
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of mine owne _ nor have 1 power to dee 
71 hat elſe you needed not perſwade me to; 

For truſt me, were this heart of mine, mine owne, 

To carve according to my pleaſure; none 

But you ſhould challenge it ; bat while 1 live, 

It is Partheniaes, and not mine 10 give. 

Whereto ſhe thus replies; Moſt noble Sir, 
Death, that hath made drvorce twixt you and her, 
Hath now returned you your heart ag aine, 

Diſſolv'd your vewes, diſlink'd that ſacred chaine, 
Which ty'd your ſoules : nay mere, her dying breath 
Bequeath'd your heart to me ; which by her death 

Is growne 4a debt that you are bound to pay : 

Then know (my Lord) the longer you delay, 

The longer time her ſoule is dipole | 

( And by your meanes) of her d:ſired reſt. 

Whereto the poorediſtrelſed Argatus 
Pauſing a while, return'd his anſwer thus. 

Incompar able Eady, 

When firſt of aff, by heavens divine direttions, 

We lov'd, we lik'd, we linkt our deare affeftions, 
And with the | oo power of n6ath, 1 
In preſence of the better gods, me both _. 
Exchang'd our hearts : in witne(ſe of which thine, 
T gave, and ſhe recetwed this deare Ring, 

Which now you wear : by-which ſhe didireſig ne 
Her heart to me ; for which, 1 gave her mine.. 
Now, Madam, by a mutuall commerce, 

My exchang'd heart © not mine owne, but hers ; 
Which if it had the power to ſurvive, BEE 
Shebeing doud, what heart have Tro giwe2 1170. 1 
Or if that heart expired in ber digeh,! to nf 0 
What heart had ſhe (poore Lady! ) tabequeath'? 
Madan, inher, beeau my deare affetdions, © 
Nt, M 3 
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In her it lix/d, in ber it had perfection; 
Iz her it joy'd, although but ill befriended 
By fate; 1n her begun, in her it ended, 
If 1 had lev'd, if 1 had onely low'd 
Partheniaes beaaty, 1 had ſoone beene mov'd 
To moderate my ſorrowes, and to place 
That love 8n you, that have Partheniaes face z 
But 'twas Partheniacs ſelfc 1 lov'd, and love ; 
Which as no time hath power to remove 
From my fixt heart, ſo nothing can diminiſh, 
No fortune can Hſetvr, no death can finiſh, 
With mingled frownes and (miles, ſhe rhus replyde, 
Halfe in a rage; And muſt 1 be deny'd ? 
CAre theſe the noble favours I expected ? 
To finde diſgrace ? and goe away rejetted ? 

Moſt noble Lady, if my words (laid he) 
Sute not your expectation, let them be 
Imputed tothe miſery of my ſtate, 
Which makes my lips to ſpeake they know not what ; 
Miſtake not him, that onely ſtudies how 
With moſt advantage ſtill to honour you. 
Alas! what joyes 1 ever did receive 
From fortune, 's buried in Partheniacs grove, 
With whom, ere long, (nor are my hopes in vaine). 
T hope to meet, and never part againe,.. | 

So ſaid, with more then Eagle-winged haſte, . 
She flew into. his boſome, and'imbrac'd.. : 1 +1. Þ4" 
In her clos'd armes, his ſorrow-waſted waſt; ' 
Surcharg'd with joy;ſhe wepr, not having power +: 
To ſpeake. Have you beheld an April ſhower .... 
Send downeher haſty bubbles, and then ſteps;..". -1\7. 
Then ſtormes afreſh,thraugh whoſe tranſpareant\: + 
Theunobſcured Lamp of heaven convaies - {drops 
The brighter glory of his refulgent rayes: - 
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Even ſo, within her bluſhing checkes refided 
A mixt aſpe&, 'twixt ſmiles and teares divided: 
Soeven divided, no man could ſay, whether 

She wepr, or ſmil'd, ſhe ſmil'd and wept together ; 
She held him faſt, and like a fainting lover, 
Whoſe paſſion now had licence to diſcover 
Some words': Since then thy heart i not for me, 
Take, take thy owne Parthenia (ſaid ſhe) 

Cheare up | my Argalus ; theſe words of mine 

Are thy Partheniaes, 4s Parthenia's thine z 

Beleeve it (Love) theſe are no falſe alarmes, 

Thou haſt thine owne Parthenia in thine armes, 

Like as a man whoſe hourely wants implore 
Each meales reliefe, trudging from doore to doore, 
That heares no diale& from churliſhlips, 

But newes of Beadles, and their torturing whips, 

Takes up (perchance) ſome unexpected rreaſure, 

New loſt, departs, and, joyfull beyond.meaſure 

Is fo tranſported, that he ſcarce beleeves vw 

So great atruth, and what his eye perceives, 

Not daring truſt, but fearos it is ſome viſion, 

Or flattering dreame, deſerving but derifion; 

So Argalus amazedat the newes, 

Faine would belceve, butdaring not abuſe 

His cafe faith too ſoone ; for feare his heart 

Should ſurfer on conceit, he did impart 

The truthunto his fancy by degrees : 

Where ſtopp'd by paſſon, falling on his knees, 

He thus began; 0 you eternall powers 

That have the guidance of theſe ſoules of ours, 

Who by your jaſt prerogative can doe 

What « 4 (in for man to dive into : 

Whoſe undiſcover'd ations are too high 

For thought : too deepe for man t'enquier,: why? 
Delude 
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Delnde nut theſe mine eyes with the falſe ſhow-' 

Of ſuch a joy, as 1 muſt never know 

But in a dreame : Or if a dreamt it be, 

0 let me never make againe, to ſee 

My ſelfe deceiv'd, that aw ordain'd t'enjoy 

A real griefe : and but 4 dreaming joy. 

Much more he ſpake to this effe&, which ended, 

He bleſt himſelfe, and (with a figh)unbended, 

His aking knees, and riſing from theground, 

He caſt his rolling eyes about, and found 

The roome avoided, and himiclfe alone , 

The doore halfeclos'd, and his Parthenia gone, 

His new diſtemper'd paſſion grew exrreame 

I knew, 1 knew, (ſaid he) twas but 4 dreame ;, 

A minutes joy, « flaſh, « flattering bubble 

Blowne by the fancy, full of pleaſing trouble , 

Which waking, breakes and empties into ayre, 

And breathes inte my ſoule a freſh deſpaire, 

1 kxew 'tw as nothing but a golden dreame, 

Which(waking) makes my wants the more extreame 

1 knew 'tw es nothing but a dreaming joy, 

A bliſſe, which (waking) 1 ſhould nt'r enjoy. 

Hy deare Parthenia ref me, where, 0 where 

CArt thou, that ſo delud' ft mine eye, mine tare ? 

O that my wakenxed fancy bad the might 

To repreſent unto my reall fight 

Phat my deceived eyes beheld, that 1 þ 

Might ſurfet with exceſſe of joy, and die. 
With thar, the faire Parthenia (whoſe defire 

Was all this while, by fire, to draw out fires 

And by a well adviſed courſe to ſmother 

The fury of one paſſion with another) 

Stept in, and ſaid ; Then Argalus take thou 

Thy true Partheaia : thow drears ſt not now ; 


Behold 


i —_— 


- Bookll.  Argalus and Parthenie. 91. 


Behold this Ring, whoſe Motto does impart 
The conſtancy of our drvided heart : 
Behold theſe eyes, that for thy ſake have vented 
A world of teares, <c arp , unlamemted > 
Behold this face, that had, of late, the power 
| To curſe all beauty, yet it ſelfe ſecure : 
| Witneſſe that Tapour, whoſe prophetick ſnuffe 
Was ented and revived with one puffe : 
And that my words may whet thy dull belirfe, 
'Twas I, that rear'd beneath the ſcourge of griefe, 
| When thou didſt curſe the darkneſſe, for concealing 
My face; aud then the Tapour for revealivg 
So foule a face ;, "twas I, that, overcome 
With violent deſpaire, ſtood deafe and dumbe 
To all thy urz'd perſwaſions : it was I, 
That, in thy abſence, did reſolve to die 
A wandring Pilgrim, truſting to be led 
| By fortune, to my death ;, and therefore fled: 
But ſee ; the powers above can worke their ends, 
; In ſþight of mortals : and what man intends, 
| T he heavens diſpoſe, and order the event : 
For whom my henghes were deſperately bent 
Tomine owne ruine, 1 was led by fate 
(Through dangers, now t00 tedious to relate) 
To faire Queene Hellens Court, not knowing whither 
| My unadviſed ſteps were guided. Thither 
; My Genius brought we , where, unknowne 18 any, 
1 mourn'd in ſilence, though obſery'd by many + + 4 
Reliev'd by none ; at length they did acquaint 


The faire Queene Hellen with my ſtrange complaint 3 p 
Whoſe noble heart did truly ſympathize : . 

' With mine, partaking in my —_— ; ' 
Who fit'd with pitty, ſlronghy did importune 


The wofull caſe of my diſaſtrous fortune, 
N 


And 
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And never reſted till ſhe did inforce 
Theſe lips t acquaint her with the whole diſcourſe, 
Which done, her gracious pleaſure did command 
Her owne Chirurgion, to whoſe skilfull hand 
She left my foule diſeaſe, who inthe ſpace 
Of twice ten dayes, reſlor'd me to thus face : 
The cure perfetted, ſtraight ſhe ſent about 
(Without my knowledge) to inquier out 
: That party, for whoſe ſake I was contented 
T nag eriefe with patience, nnrepented. 
Hoping ſince by her meanes and help + 2 
My face was cur'4) even ſo to cure my heart, 
But when the welcome meſſenger return'd 
The place of thy bode, O how my ſpirit burn'd 
To kiſſe her hands, and ſo to leave the Court ; 
But ſhe (whoſe favours did tranſcend report 
As much, as they exceeded my deſert ) 
Detain'd me for a while, as [oath to part 
With her poore handmaid ; till at laſt, prepending 
A lovers haſte, and freely apprehending 
So juſt a cauſe of ſpeed ;, ſhe ſoone befriended 
My beſt defires, and ſent me thus attended : 
Where (under a falſe maske) 1 laid this plot, 
To ſee how ſoone my Argalus had forgot 
Hts dead Parthenia ; but my bleſſed eare 
Hath heard, what few or none mnſt hope to heave : 
Now farewell ſorrow, and let old deſpaire 
Goe ſeeke new breſts : let miſchiefe never dare 
Attempt our hearts : let Argalus enjoy 
His true Parthenia z ket Parthenia's joy 
Revive in him ; let each be bleſt in either, 
And bleſt be heaven, that brought us both together. 
With that, the well-nigh broken- hearted lover, 


Raviſh'd with over- joy, did thus diſcover 


His 
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His long-pent words: And doe theſe eyes once more 

Behold what their extreame deſpaire gave o'r 

To hope for ? Doe theſe wretched eyes attaine 

The happineſſe to ſee this face againe ? 

LAnd « there ſo much happineſſe yet left 

For abroke heart, a heart that was bereft 

Of power t'enjoy, what heaven had power to give? 

Breathes my Parthemia 2 Does Parthenia {zwe ? 
Who ever ſaw the Pole-affeQing ſtone, 

By hidden power, (a power as yet unknowne 

To our confinde and darkned reaſon) draw 

Theneighboring ſteele, which by the mutuall law 

Of natures fecrer working, ſtrives as much 

To be aztracted, rill they joyne and touch , 

Even ſo theſe greedy Lovers meet, and charmes 

Each other ſtrongly in each others armes ; 

Even ſothey meet; and with unbounded meaſure 

Of rue content, and time-beguiling pleaſure, 

Enjoy each other with a world of kiſſes, 

Sealing the Patent of true worldly bliſſes , 

Where for a while I leave them to receive, 

W hat pleaſifes neſy-met Lovers pſe thhave. * 
Readers forbeare, and let no wanton'eye 

Abuſe our Scene : Let not the ſtander by 

Corrupt our lines, or make an obſceane gloſſe 

Upon our ſober text, and mixe his droſfe 

With our refined gold, extracting ſower 

From ſweet ; and poyſon from ſo faire a flower. 

Corre& your wandring thoughts, and do not feare 

Tothinkthe beſt: Here is no Targquizmeheres | 

No luſtfull, no infatiate Meſſaline, _ : 

Who thought it gaine ſufficient to refigne 

Anage of honour, for a night of pleaſure z 


Whoſe ſtrength to endure Juſt, was the juſt meaſure 
| N 2 | Of 


{- CLE. 


<1 
Þ, 
p/ 


- -  ——-———<< Dot 


Apdra0d Fakes, Book TIL 


94 


Of her aduſt defire: Ye need nor feare 
Our private Lovers, who eſteeme lefſe deare 
Their lives then honours, daring not to doe 
But what, unfham'd, the Sun may pry into. 

If any itching cares defireto know 

What ſecrer cont'rence paſt betwixt theſe two; 
To them my muſe thus anſwers ; When your caſe 
Shall prove the like, ſhe wils you to embrace 
True honour, as theſe noble Lovers did, 
And you ſhall know ; Till then you are forbid 
To enquire farther : Onely this ſhe pleaſes 
Toket you underſtand, that loves diſcaſes 
Being throughly cured, by their meeting, they 
Have once againe prefixt a Marigge day ; 
Which that is might ſucceed with fairer fortune, 
Readers, ſhz moves your pleaſures to importune 
The better gods, that they would pleaſe appay - ' 
Their gritfes with jey, and ſmile npoy that day. * 
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| The Third Booke. 
Wi ſturdy Marches ſtormes axe overblowne, 
And 5pWiygenfic ſhowers arcſliddendowne,, 
To cloſe the wind-&haprearth, ſuccetding 2ay 
Enters her mofith, whoſe early breaking day 
Calls Ladies from their cafie beds to view 
Sweet Aw-pride, and the diſcolour'd hiew 


—_— 
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Of dewy-breſted Flora, in her bower, &, 
Where every hand hath leave to pick the flower 
Her fancy likes ; wherewith to be poſleſt, 

Untill it fade, and wither in her breſt. | 
Now ſmooth: fac'd Neptuze, with his gladder ſmiles 
Viſits the banks of his beloved 7les ; 

Fol calls in the windes, and bids them hold 

Their fult-mouth'd blaſts, that breathleſſe are con- 
Each one retires; and ſhrinks into his ſeat, (trold : 
And ſea-greene Triton ſounds a ſhrill retreat : 

And thus at length, our Pznacs is paſt o're 

The barre, and ridesbefore the I aiden-towre. 

Up, now in earneſt (voyagers)and'ftand ye  . 
On yout faint legs, Out /ong-dSpas ſiraight ſhall land. 
Forget your travels now, and leade your eyes. (ye. 
From your paſt dangers, to your preſent prize : 

You traffick not for toyesz The godvhave fee : ' + 
No other pricero thingsof priceyhur ſivear;:! * | -- +) 
Cheare up ; call home your hearts, and be'advis'd, 
Goods eas'ly purchas'd, are as cas'ly priz'd: ' 
You trafkck not for trifles, and yougtravell - 

Was not to compaſſethe almighty gravelt - - 
Ofth' Indian Mines, to ballaſt your eſtates ; - 

'T was not for blaſts of Honexr; whoſe poore dates 
Depend on regall ſmiles, and have:no meafures, - - 
Bur Monarch's — cheirpteaſures : | 
'T was not ro conquer Kingdoms, or obtaite”'': 
The dangerous title gf a Severalgne ; | 

Theſeare poorechings-: It is bat talſe diſcretion 
To toyle, where hopes are ſweererrherpoſſeſfion r- 
No, we are bound upon more brave-udventures; 2"! | 
T rae Honour, Vertwe, Beauty, ate the Centers © ' 
To which wepoint, wheretoourthoughts:dotend'; 
And heaven hath broughr out voyage to an-end. 
ON. N 3 Haile 
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Haile noble Argalws; now the Cock-boar ſtands 
Secure : ſtep forth , ſpread forth thy widened hands, 
And take thy faireſt Bride into thinearmes ; 
Strike up (brave ſpirit) Capids freſh alarmes 
Upon her melting lips : Take Tel, before 
Thou ſet her dainty foot upon theſhore, 

So let her ſlide upon thy gentle breſt, 

And feele the ground : Then'leade her to herreſt, 
Goe Imps of honour, letthe morning Sun A 
Gild your delights, and ſpend his beames upon 
Your mariage Triumphs, let his weſterne light 
Decline apace, and make an early Night : 

Goe, Turtles, goe, let treble joyes betide 

The faithfull Bridegroeme, and his faireſt Bride - 
Let your owne vertues light you to your reſt , 
To morrow come we to your nuptiall feaſt. 

By this the curl'd-pate Waggorer of heaven 
Had finiſh'd his diurnall courſe, anddriven _. . 
His panting Steeds adowne the Weſterne hill, 
When filver Cynth14, rifing to fulfill 
Her nightly courſe, lets fall an evening teare, 

To ſee her brother leave the Hemiſphere, 
Which, by the ayre diſpers'd, is carly found 
(And call'd a pearly dew) upon theground: 

Still asthe night, no language did moleſt 

The waking care; all mortalls were at reſt: 

No breath of wind had power to provoke 

The Aſpine-leafe, or urge th'afpiring ſmoakes 
Sweet was the ayre, and cleere; no Star was hid ; 
Noenvious cloud was ſtirring, to forbid 

The wild Atronomer togare, and looke 

Into the ſecrets of his ſpangled booke; 

Whilſt round about, in = reſounding grove, 
(As if the Chorifters of night had ſtrove 


Teexcel| 
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T'excell).the warbling Philomele compares 
And vies by turnes her Polypholian ayres, 
And now the horn-mouth'd Belwas of the night 

Had ſent his midnight ſummons to invite 

Nights ravenous rebells from their ſecret holds 

To rome and viſit the ſecurer folds ; 

Whil'ſt drouzie Morphems with his leaden keyes 

Locks upthe ſhepherds eye-lids, and betrayes 

The ſcatter'd flocks ; which lie like ſacrifices, 

ExpeRing fire when the Sun-god riſes. 

By this the pale-fac'd Empreſſe of the night 

Had re-ſarrendred up her borrowed light, 

And to the lower world ſhe now retires, 

Attended with her traine of leſſer fires, 

And early Heſper ſhoots his golden head, 

To uſher Titan from his-purple bed ; 

The gray-ey'd Ianitor does now begin 

To ope his Eafterne portals, and let in 

The new. borne Day ; who having lately hurld 

The ſhades of night into the lower world, 

The dewy-cheek'd 4urors does unfold 

Her purple Curtaines, all befring'd with gold ; 

And from the pillow of his Croc;an bed, 

Don Phebws rouzes his refulgent head 

That with his all-diſcerning eye ſurvayes- 

And gildsthe Mountaines with his morning raics. 

Now,now the wakefull Bridegroom (whoſc laſt night 

Had made her ſhades too long) ſalutes the light, 

Salutes the welcome light, which now, at length, 

Shall crowne his heart with joyes, beyond the 

Of mortall language, whoſe religious fires (ſtrength 

Shall light thoſe Lovers to their wiſht deſires. 

Up 4rgalus, and d'on thy Nuptiall weeds, 

Teenjoy that joy, from whence all joy —_— 

er 
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Enter thoſe joyes, from whence all joy proceeds: 
Up 4rgalus, and d'on thy Nuptiall weeds, 

And thou faire Bride, more beautious then the day, 
Thy day is come, and Hymen calls away ; 
Awakeand rouzethee from thy downy ſlumber ; 
Thy Day is come : O may thy joyes out-number 
Thy minutes that are paſt, and to enſue ; 

Ariſe, and bid thy maiden bed adieu, 

Put on thy Nupriall robes, time cals away ; 

O may thy — be like this day. 

By this, bright Ph&bws with redoubled glory, 

Had halfe way mounted to the higheſt ſtory 

Of his 0lympick Palace : there to ſee 

This long expected dayes ſolemnitie: 

When all on ſudden, there was heard (3round 
From every quarter) the Majeſtick ſound 

Of many Trumpets : all, in conſort running 

One point of war tranſcending far the cunning 

Of mortall blaſts z and, whatdid ſceme more ſtrange, 
The ſhrill-mouth'd muſick did as ſudden change 
To Dorick ſ{traines, to ſweet mollitious ayres, 

To Lyrick ſongs, and voyces, like to theirs 

That charm'd YFlyſſes - whil'ſt th*'amazed eare 
Stood raviſht at theſe changes, ir might heare 
Thoſe voyces, (by degrees) transform'd to Lutes, 
To Shaslms,deep-throated Sackbuts, and to Flutes, 
And Echo-forcing Cornets, which ſurpaſt 

Theart of man: this Harmony did laſt 

Untill the Bridegroome came: but all men wondred 
To heare the noiſe : Some thought the heavens had 
Toa newrtune;zand ſome more wiſer eares (thundred 
Conceiv'd it was the Muſick of the Spheares : 

All wondred, all men gaz'd, and all could heare z 


But none knew whencethe Muſick was, or where. 
Forthwith, 
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Forthwith, as if a ſecond Sz had roſe, 

And ſtrove with greater brightneſle, ro depoſe 

The glory of the firſt, the Bridegroome came, 
Ukſher'd along with Eagle-winged Fame, 

Whoſe twice five hundred mouthes did at one blaſt 
Inſpire a thouſand Trampets, as he j-aſt: 
His Nuptiall veſture was of Scarlet Dye, 

So deepe, as it would dazle a weake eye 

To gaze upon't ; to which, the curious Art 

Of the laborious Needle did impart 

So great a glory, that you might behold | 
A riſing Su», imboſt with pureſt gold (downe 
From whence ten rhouſand rrailes of gold catne 

In waved points, like Sun-beames from that Sun: 
Thus from his chamber midſt the vulgar crowd 
(Like Titan breaking through a gloomy cloud) 
Thelong expeRted Bridegroome came, and paſt 
Th'amazed multitude ;:rill, ar the laſt,” - 

His Herauld broughr him to the Hall of jt..te, 

Where all th' 4rcad;an Nobles did awaite 

To welcome his approach, and:to diſcharge 

The lowder volley of their joyes at large: - | 
The Hall was ſpacious, lightſome, and beſtrow'd: / 
With Flora's wealth (a bounty that ſhe ow'd 

This glorious feaft) The walls were richly clad 
With curious Tap fry (ſuch as Greece ne*r had. © 
Before that day) wherein you _ behold, | 
Wrovghrto the life, tm colour'd filkes andgold, ” * | 


This preſent ſtory of theſe peerc!effe Lovers, '* 

Which like'a ſilent Chronicle, diſcovers _ -. 

The ſeveraltpaſſagesthatdid befall | | th 

'Twixttheir firſt meeting; and their Nuptiall; 

Devis'd and wrought by Virgins borne ut Greece, 

Preſented cothis Triumph, as a Peece 
| O 


Devoted 


Devoted to the memory and fame 
Of 4rzalus, and his Partheniaes name 
No ſooner was the Ceremony ended, 
(Wherein eachnoble ſpirit more contended 
T*expreſſe affeion, then affe th'expreſſion 
Of Courtly Rher'rick, in a bare profeſſion 
Of ayric friendſhip) bur a ſudden ſhout 
Of rudely-mingled voices flew throughout 
The ſpatious Caſtle, which confus'dly cry'd 
Toy to Parthenia, ts the faireſt Bride. 
Forthwith (as if that heavens had broken looſe, 
And Deities had meant to enterpoſe 
Their heavenly bodies, with:the mortall tribe 
Of men; orelfe, intending to aſcribe 
Their pers'nall honour to this Nuptiall) 
In more then Princely ſtate, enters the #a# 
A glorious ſhow of Ladies, all array'd 
In rare and coſtly robes, afid richly laid 
With Jems utvalued; and each Lady wore 
A ſcarfe upon her arme, embroydred ore 
With gold and pearle ; Thus hand in hand they paſt 
Into the Hall, bur oft their eyes did caſt - 
A backward look, as if their thoughts did-mind, 
Some greater glory, comming on behinde : 

Next after them, came inthe virgin crew: 
In milk;whice robes (virgins that never knew 
The ſacred myſt'ries of the mariage bed, 
Nor, findingtrouble in a Maidenhead, 
Ere lent a thought to nuptiall joyes till now) 
Thus paſt theſe buds of nature, two by two, 
Their long disſheveldrreſſesdingled Yowne , -+ 
Wirth carelefſe Art, and on each head'a crowne:-. - 
Of golden Lavre# ſtood: Their faces ſhrowded 
Beneath a vaile, ſeem'd as theſtars were clouded. 


| 


Have 
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Have ye beheld in froſty winters even, 
When all the leſſer twinckling lamps of heaven 
Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face 
Ofriling Cynthia lookes 2 with what a grace 
She viewes the throne of darkneſle, and aſpires 
Th'olympick brow, amidſt the ſmaller fires 2 
So after all theſe ſparks of beauty, came 
(They were but ſparks to ſuch aglorious flame) 
The faire Parthenia : Thus the roſe-cheek'd Bride 
Enters the roome ; a milke-white wazile did hide 
Her bluſhing face; which, nere the leſſediſcloſes 
Some glimps of red, like /awne ore-ſpredding roſes ; 
Thus centred ſhe. The garments that ſhe wore 
Were made of purple filke, beſpangled ore 

With Stars of pureſt gold, and round about 

Fach ſeverall Star went, winding inand out, 
A trayle of orient pearle, ſo rarely wrought, (thought 
That as the garments mov'd, you would have 
The Stars had twinckled, Her disſheveld haire 
Hung downe behind, as if the onely care 
Had been to reconcile zegled and «rt, 
Hung looſely downe, and vayl'd the backer part 
Of thoſe her skie-reſembling robes ; but ſo, n 
| That every breath would wave it to and fro, (ver ; 
| Like flying clouds, through which, you might diſcg- 
Sometimes oneglim'ring Star, ſometimes another : 
Thus on ſhe went ; her ample traine ſupported 
By thricethree virgins, evenly {1z'd and ſorted 
In purple robes ; forthwith, the Bridegroome riſes 
From off his chaire; bowes downe and ſacrifices 
The peacefull offering of a morning kiſle, 
Upon her lips: To ſuch « Saint «s ths, 
0, what rebellious heart could shooſe but bow, 


And offer freely the perpetual vow 
O 2 
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Of choyce obedience ? 
With that,cach Noble moves him from his place, 
And with a poſture, full of princely grace, 
Salutes the lovely Bride, with words, expreſſing | 
The joyfull modell of a kingdomes bleſſing. | 
But harke ! The Hymenean Trumpet ſends 
Herlatcſt ſummons forth : Hymep attends 
The noble paire, and is prepar'd to yoke 
Their promis'd hands; the facred Altars ſmoake 
With Myrrh and Frankincenſe,the wayes are ſtrow'd 
Wirth Flora's pride ; and the expeCting crowd 
Have throng'd the ſtreets, and every greedy eye, 
Attends to fee the Triumph paſſing by. 
Ar length, the gares flew open : on this faſhion 
Began the Triumph : firſt a Proclamation 
Was made, with a loud voice : 1f any be 
Or Lord, or Knight, or whatſoere degree, 
Profeſiing armes 07 honour in the land, 
That at this time-can challenge or pretend 
A title to Partheniaes heart, or claime 
A right, or intereſt in her love, or name ; 
Lei him come forth in perſon , or appeare 
By noble Proxy, if not preſent here , 
And by the ex&lent honour of 4 Knight, 
Ze ſhall receive ſuch honourable right | 
As dhejnft ſword can give; Let him now come 
And ſþeake ; or elſe, for evermore be dumbe. | 
Thrice was it read; which done, forthwith there 
True honours Eagle-winged Herauld, Fame, (came 
Sounding a ſilver Trump ; and as ſhe paſt 
She ſhooke the earths foundation, with her blaft: 
Next after whom in undiſſembled ſtate 


The Bridegroome came: on his right- hand did wait 
The god of war in marriall robes of greene, 
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All Rtain'd with bleeding hearts, as they had beene 

But newly wounded, and from every wound, 

Freſh blood did ſeeme to trickle on the ground 

And as thegarments mov'd, each dying heart 

Would ſeeme topant a while, and n depart : 

Upon the Bridegroomes left hand there attended ' 

Heavens Purſuivant, whoſe brawny arme extended 

A winged Cadnce z He had ſcarcethe mighr 

To curbe his feet: his feet were wing'd for flight : 

Above his head their hands did joyntly hold 

A crimſon Canepy emboſt with gold. | 

Next them,twice twenty famous Nobles follow'd, 

Brave men at arms, whoſe names the world had hal- 

For rare exploirs, and twice as many Knights, (/ow'd 

Whofe bloods had ranſom'd,and redeem'd the rights 

Of wronged Ladies: Thele were all aray'd 

In robes of Needle-worke, fo rarely made, 

That he which ſees them, thinks he doth behold 

Armours of ſteele, faire filetred withgold ; 

And as they marchr, their Squzers did advance 

Before cach Knight his warlike Shield and Lance. 
And after theſe, the Princely Yirgin-Bride, 

On whom all eyes were faſtned, did divide 

Her gentle paces, being led betweene 

Two Goddeſſes, the one aray'd in greene, 

On which the carious needle undertooke 

To make a foreſt : here, a bubling brooke 

Divides rwo thickets: through the which doth flic 

The fingle Deere, before the deep-mourh'd Crie, 

That clofely followes: There, th'affrighted Herd 

Stands rrembling at the muſick, and afcard 

Of every ſhadow, gazes, to and fro, 

Not knowing where to ſtay, or where togoe ; 

Where, ina Landskip, you may ſce the Fannes 

O Following 
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Following their crying mothers o'r the Lawnes 
The other was in robes, the purer die 

W hereof, did repreſent the mid-day skie (beames 
Full of b/ack clouds, through which, the glorious 
Of the victorious Sux appeares, and ſcemes 

As 'rwere to ſcatter ; and art length, to ſhed 

His brighter glory, on a fruitfull bed 

Ofnoiſome weeds, from whence you mightdiſcerne 
A thouſand painfull Bees extra and carne 

Their ſweet proviſion: and, with laden thighes 

To beare their waxy burthens: On this wile 

The princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two, 

The firſt, was ſhe, that on Afeans brow 

Reveng'd her naked chaſtity : the other 

Was ſhe, to whom /oves pregnant braine was mother 
Through Yalcaxs help z and theſe did joyntly hold 
Upon her head, a Coronet of gold ; 

Whoſe train Diana's Virgin-crew, all crown'd 
With golden wreathes, ſupported from the ground. 

Next after her, uponthe triumph waited 

An order, by Diana new created, 

And ſtyl'd The Ladies of the Maidenhead, 

In white, wrought here and there with ſpots of red, 
And every ſpot appeared as a ſtaine 

Of Lovers blood, whom their coy hearts had ſlaine ; 
Ranckt three and three, and on each head a crowne 
Of Primeroſes, and Roſes not yet blowne, 

Next whom, the Beauties of th* Arcadian Court 
March'd two and two, whoſe glory came not ſhort 
Of what th'unlimited and ſtudied art 
Of glory-vying Ladies could impart 
To ſuch ſolemaities, where every one 
Strove to excell, and to b'excell'd of none. 

Thus camethey to the Temple, where _ R 
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The ſacred Prieſts, whoſe voices recommended 
The dayes ſucceſle to heaven, and did divide 
A blefling 'twixt the Bridegroome, and the Brides 
Which done, and afterlow obeyſance made, 
The firſt (while all the reſt kept filence) ſaid : 
Welcome to Juno's ſacred Courts ; Draw neare : 
Vnſpotted Lovers, welcome : doe not feare 
To touch this holy ground'; Paſſe on ſecure ; 
Our gates ftand open to ſuch gueſts, as you are , 
Our gracious Goddeſle grants you your deſires, 
And hath accepted of thoſe holy fires 
We offer d in your name, and takes a pleaſure 
To ſmell your [ncenle, in ſo great a meaſure 
Of true elight, that we are Pld t0 ſay, | 
She crownes your vowes, and ſmiles upon this day, 
So ſaid, they bowed to the ground, and bleſt 
Themſelves, that done, they ſingled from the reſt 
The noble Bridegroome, and his Princely Bride, 
And ſaid, 0#r gracious Goddeſſe be our guide, 
As we are yours; Andas they ſpake that word, 
Their ve.coneaing {weetly did accord 
With Ms/ick from the Altar - as a long 
They paſt, they jointly warbled out this ſong: - 
h f gg in pompe and Prieftly pride, 
4 Togloriow Juno's Altar goewe; _ .. 
« Thu to Juno's Altar ſhow'we 
'"The noble Bridegroome and his Bride: 
Let Juno's hourely bleſſings ſend ye 
CAs mnch joy as can attend ye, 


LMay theſe Lyvers never want : | 
True joyes, nor ever beg jn 4aine- 
Their choice deſires ;-but otaine 

What they can wiſh, or ſhe can grant, 
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Let Juno's heurely blefing ſend ye 
As much joy 45 can attend ye. 


From: ſatiety, from ſtrife, 
= ee ih Jars, 
From thoſe blows, that leave no ſcars, 
Juno protet? your mariaze life, 
Let Juno's hourely moſing ſend ye 
As much joy as can attend ye, 


Thus to Hymens ſacred bands, 
We commend your chaff deſerts, 
That as Juno link'd your hearts, 

So he wonld pleaſe to joyne your hands ; 
And let both their bleſſings ſend ye 
As mych joy as can attend ye. 


No ſoaner wasthis Nuptiall CaroZended, 

But bowing torhe ground, they recommended 

This Princely paire (both proſtrate on the loore) 
Andwith their hands preſented them before 
Theſacred Altar, whereunto they brought 

Two milk-white Turtles; and with praiers, befought 
That 1uno's laſting favours would deſcend,”; 

And make their pleaſures, pleaſures withoutend. 
With that, a horrid crack of dreadful thunder, 
Poſſeſt each trembling heart, with feare and wonder, 

The rafters of the holy Temple ſhooke, 

As if accurſed Archimagoes booke _ 

( That curfed Legion) had beenenewly read : 

The ground did tremble, anda miſt ore-ſpread 

The darknedHhay, nh 0 

Ar length, deepe fitence did pofſeſſe and fill 

The ſpacious Temple: all was whift and ſtill. . 
| | When 
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When,from the clouded Altar, brake the ſound 
Of heavenly Muſick, ſuch as would confound 
With death, or raviſhment, the earth-bred care, 
Had not the Godaeſſe givenir ſtrength to beare 
So ſtrong araptnre, As the Muſick ended, 
The miſt on ſudden vaniſht,and aſcended 
From whence it came, The A/tay did appeare, 
And aſhes lying, where the Turtles were: 
Neere which, great Hymen ſtood,not ſeen before , 
His purple Mantle was embroydred ore (behold 
With Crowns of Thorne, 'mongſt which you might 
Some, here and there (but very few) of gold 
Upon each little ſpace, that did divide 
The ſeverall crowns,a Gordian knot was tide ; 
Andturning tothe Prieſt, he thus began; 
What meanetheſe fumes ; Say,what hath mortall mas 
To ave with us ? What great requeſt ? what ſuit 
Does now attend us, that they ow ſalute 
Our noſtrils, with ſuch acceptable ſavours ? 
Tell us, wherein doe they implore the favours 
Of the pleas'd gods ? for by theeternall throne 
Andmajeſty of heaven, it ſhall be done, 
Whereto, with bended knees, they thus replide ; 
Great god, this noble Bridegroome, and hi Bride, 
Whom we, moſt humbly, here preſent before 
Great Juno's ſacred Altar, doe implore 
Your gracious aid : that with your nuptiall bands 
Your grace would pleaſe totye their promis'd hands. 
With thar, he ſtraight deſcends the holy ſtaires, 
And with his widenedarmes divides and ſhares 
Ancquall bleſſing *twixtthem both,and ſaid ; 
NZ? ble Youth, and lovely Maid, 
Heaven accepts your pleaſing fires, 
And hath granted your deſires : 
"1 
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By the myſtery of our power, 
= we conſecratethis hower 
To Juno's name, that ſhe would bleſſe 
Our *s 'rous attons with hecceſs 
With thi oyle (which we appoint 
For holy uſes) we anoint 
T onr temples, and with nuptiall bands 
Thus we firmely joyne your hands : 
Be joyn'd for ever : and let none ' 
Preſume t'undoe, what we have done ; 
Be joyn'd, till lawleſſe Death ſhall ſezer 
Both hands and hearts : Be joyn'd for ever : 
Eternall curſes we allot ; 
To thoſe, till then, ſhall looſe this knot. 
So ſaid, he bleſt them both in 7#xo's name, 
And from their fight he vaniſht in a flame : 
That done, they roſe, and with new fumes faluted 
The ſmoaking Akay : Thrice they proſtituted 
Their bended bodies on the holy ground, 
Where, ſending forth the well accepted ſound 
Of thanks and vowes, from their divided heart, 
They kifſe the ſacred Altar, and depart; 
And, with the ſelfe-ſame Triumph as they came, 
Returned; whilſt the louder Trampot Fame 
With a full blaſt ſends forth a ſhrill retrear, 
And re-conduQts them to the Hall of State, 
Whoſe richly furniſht table would invite 
A bed-rid ſtomack to an Appetite, 
And make the waſtefull glutton that does eate 
His unearn'd dyet with his daily ſwear, 
Behold his heaven in a more ample meaſure, 
Then he had hopes to purchaſe, with the treaſure 
Of his beſt faith ; ſuch were the dainties, ſuch 
The vyands, that I dare not think too much ” 
0 
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To terme it Paradiſe, where all things did 
Offer themſelves, and nothing was forbid : 
Soone as the Marſhall of this princely feaſt 
Had in his rightfull ſeat, plac'd every gueſt, 
A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine 
All rongues with wonder, as a thing divine, 
Forthwith, with joyned hands and ſmiling faces, 
With habits more unequall then their paces,- - .. 
A jolly paire drew nearethe table; th'one 
In greene z His pamper'd body had out-growne 
His ſeame-ript garments, all ap 1d over 
With ſpreading Vines, whoſe fruitfull leaves did co- 
Their ſwelling Cluſters z his out-ſtrutting eyes (ver 
Star'd in his head: his dropfic ſwollen thighes 
agg as he went; his purplecolour'd ſnout 
Was deeply furniſht and enricht about 
With Carbuncles ; around his browes did twine 
Full laden Cluſters, ravifht from the Yixe. 
The other was a Lady, whom the Sun 
With his bright rayes had too much gaz'd upon: 
The colour of her filken mantle was 
Twixt greene and yellow, like the faded grafle: 
On which were wrought encloſed fields of corne, 
Some reap'd, ſome bound in ſheaves, 8 ſome unſhorn: 
Well favour'd was her count'nance,plump & round ; 
Her golden Treſles dangledto the ground ; 
Her temples bound with full ripe cares of Wheat,” 
Wreath'd like a Girlend : frequent drops of ſweat 
Downe from her ſwarty browes did {lily trickle, 
And in her Sun-burnt hand ſhe bare a ſickle. 
Thus uſherd, with a Bag-pipe to the Table, 
They both ſtood mute : Baschwe as yet unable 
To challenge language from his breathleſſe rongue, 


Till ſmiling Ceres thus began the ſong. 
was | P 2 Welcome 
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VV Elcome faireſt _— Bride, 
Welcome to our jolly feaſt : 
Taſte what Ceres did provide 
For ſo faire, ſo faire a gueſt. 
Bacch. Taſte what Bacchus aid provide 
For ſo faire, ſo faire a gueſt + 
Welcome faireſt Firgin Bride, 
Welcome to nr jolly feaſt. 
Chor. Oar cenjoyned bounties doe | 
Make Mars ſmile, and Venus roo. | 
Ceres. Welcome noble Bridegroome hither , 
Worlds of bliſſe, and joy attend ye : 
Freely welcome both together, 
See what Ceres bounty ſends ye. 
Bacch. Freely welcome both together, 
See what Bacchus bounty ſends ye. 
Welcome noble Bridegroome hither ; 
Worlds ef bliſſe, and joy attend ye. 
Chor, Our conjoyned bewnties doe 
Make Mars ſmile, and Venus too, 
Ceres. Here ts that, whoſe ſweet warietie 
- Gives you pleaſure and delight ; 
Makes you full without ſatietie ; 
Waſtes the day, and haſtes the night. 
Bacch., The will rouze the man of warre, 
hen the drum ſhall beat in vaine, | 
When hu ſpirits drooping are, ; 
Thrs will make them riſe againe. 
Chor. You that jeyntly doe inherit 
Venus beavty, Mars his ſpirit, 
Freely taſte our bounty; ſo © 
Mars ſhall ſmile, and Venus tov, 
The Song thus ended, joyning hands together, 
They bow'd, 8 vaniſht,none knew how,nor _— 
0 
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To make relation of each quaint deviſe, 
That Art preſented their unwearied eyes ; 
The nature of their mirth, of their diſcourſe ; 
The dainties of the firſt, the ſecond courſe : 
| The ſecret glances of the Bridegroomes eye 

On his faire Bridez how oft ſhe bluſht, and why, 

Were but to rob the Bridegroome of his right, 

Who counts each hower a Summers day till night, 

Me thinks it grieves me, that my pen ſhould wrong 
 Poore Lovers diſappointed hopes ſo long : 

Anditrepents me fo, that oftentimes 
| Me thinks I could be angry with my Rimes, 
And for the cruell ſinnes that they commir 
In being tedious, ſome I wiſhunwrit : 
Let it ſuffice, what glory, what delight, 
What ſtate, or whart to pleaſe the apperite, 
The eye, the eare, the fancy ; In a word, 
What joy ſofſhort a ſeaſon could afford 
: To well prepared hearts, was here expreſt 
| In this our Nuptiall, this our Princely feaff. 
Thus when the board was voided, and the Sewer 
Had now refign'd his office with the-Ewer, 
The curious linnen gone ; andall the rights 
Perform'd, that *long to feſtivall delights ; 
The light-foot Hermes enters in the Hall, 
| Holds forth the Caduce, and adjures them all 
, To depth of filence ;' Tels them, 'tis-his taske | 
| To let them know, the gods intend a Maske, 
To grace theſe Nuptials ; and withthat he ſpred 
His ayre-dividing pinions, and fled. | | 

When ſilence thus had charmed every eare The 
With wonder and attention, they might here  —  Paſqueof © 
The winged Quiriſters of night, about ' co” 
In every corner, ſweetly warbling out | 
Si'3 Their 
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Their Philomelian ayres, 4nd wilder note, 

Which natare taught them to divide, by rote ; 

So that the Hall did ſeeme a ſhady Grow?, 

Wherein by turnes, th' ambitions Quire ſtrove 

T'excell themſelves. 

While thus their eares were feeding with delight 

V pon theſe ftraines, the Goddeſle of the night 

Enters the Scene ; Her body was confinde | 

Within a coale-blacke Mantle, thorow linde 

With ſable Furres ; her Treſſes were of hiew 

Like Ebony, on which a Pearly dewe 

Hung, like a Spiders Web ; her face did ſhrowd 

A ſwarth Complexion, underneath a cloud 

Of black curld Cypreſle : 0n ber head, ſhe wore 

A Crowne of burniſht Gold, beſhaded s're 

With Foggs «nd rory miſt ; her hand did beare 

A Scepter and a ſable Hemiſphere 3 

She ſternely ſhooke her dewy locks, and brake 

A melancholy ſmile, and thus beſpake ; | 
Drive on, drive on, (dull Waggoner) let {lippe 

Your looſer reines, and uſe thine idle whippe, 

Thy pamperd Szeeds are purſe, drive away, | 

The lower world thinks long to ſee the day ; 

D arkneſſe befits us beſt ; and our delight 

Will relliſh farre more ſweeter in the night; | 

Approach (ye bleſſed fhadowes) and extend | 

Your early juriſdiction, and befriend | 

Our nightly ſports; Approach, make no delay 

It is your Queene, your Soveraigne calls away. 
With that, «ſors darkneſſe fill'd the Hall ; 

The light was baniſht, and the windowes all 

So neerely clos'd their eye-lids round about, 

That day conld not get in, nor _— out : 


Thus while the death-reſembling ſhades of night 79S 
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Had drawne their mifty Curtaines twixt the light 

And every darkned eye, which was denide 

To ſee, but that, which darkneſſe could wot hide ; 

The jealous god, fearing he knowes not whom, 

(Indeed whom feares he not ? ) enters the roome, | 

And with his club-foot groping in the ſhade | 

of night, he mutterd forth theſe words, and ſaid, 
Where isthis wanton Har/et now become; Vulcans 

Is light ſo odious to her 2 or is home y_ 

So homely in her wandring eyes, that ſhe 

Muſt {till be rambling, where unknowne to me 2 

Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, - 

But intermedling Yens muſt be one 2 4 

Is'r not enough that Phebwe does applaud 

Herluſt, but muſt Nights Goddeſſe be her baud 2 ; 

Darkneſſe be gone, thou patroneſſe to Luſt ; | 

If faire meanes may not rid thee, fouler muſt, 

Away z my power ſhall out-charme thy charmes, 

Ile finde her panting in her lovers armes. 

Enter you /amplers of terreſtriall fire, 

And let your golden heads (ar leaſt) conſpire 

To counterfeit a day, and on the night 

Revenge the wrongs of Phebas, with your light, 
So ſaid, the darkned Hall was garniſht round 

With lighted Tapors ; Every objett found 

An eye to owne it, andeach eye was fill d 

| with pleaſure in the object it beheld, 

As theſe deviſefull changes did incite 

Their quickned fancies, with a freſh delight, | 

Morpheus came in ; His dreaming pace was ſo, : 

That none could ſay he mov d, he mov'd ſo ſlow ;, 

His folded armes, at hwart his breſt, did knit 

A ſinggards knot, his nodding chinne did hit 5 

Againſt his panting boſome, as he paſt ; | 
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Avd oftentimes his eyes were cloſed faſt ; 
Hewore acrowne of Poppy on his head ; 
And, in his hand, he bore a Maceof Lead : 
He yawned thrice, and aficr homage done 
To nights black ſoveraigne, he thus begun : | 

Morphew Great Empreſſesfthe world, To whomT owe | 

ipeech. My ſelfe, my ſervice, my perpetuall vow z 
Before the footſtoole of whoſe dreadfull throne x 
The Princes of this lower world lay downe | 
Their Crowns and Scepters ; whole victorious hand 
Intwice twelve houres did conquer and command 
This globe of earth, your ſervant(whole dependance 
Quickens his power ) comes to give attendance } 
Upon the early ſhadows, and to ſeize 4 | 
Upon theſe wearied morcals, when you pleaſc | 
T'appoint ; till then, your ſervant is at hand |, 
To pur in execution your command, | 
To whom the ſmiling Goddeſſe thus replyde : 

The God- eMorphews,our pleaſure is to ſet afide 

dels of the This night to mirth, and time-beguiling ſports; 

rock. Our ſleep-reſtraining bufineſſe much imports ; 
Your welcome abſence,whilſt our ears ſhall number 1 
The flying hours : our m#rth admits no ſlumber: | 
That word ſcarce ended, but the Queen of Love 
Deſcended from her unſeen ſeat, above : | 
In her faire hand ſhe led her winged Son, | 
And like a full mouth'd tempeſt thus begun : 

Venus Diſloyall Sycophane, Deaths baſtard brother, 

_ Accurſed ſpaune, caſt from as curs'd a Mother; 
That, with thy baſe impoſtures, rifleſt Man 

Of halfe his dayes, of balfe thar lictle ſpan 

Nature hath lent his life, that with thy wiles 


Huge'ſt him to death, betray'ſt him with thy ſmiles, 
Whar mak'ſt thou here, and touſurp my right, Y 
ct- 
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Perfidious Caitife ? Fenus day is night : 
Goe to the frozen world, where mans defire 
Is made of yce, and melts beforethe fire, 
Yet ne'r the warmer : Goe, and viſit fooles, 
, Or Phlegmatick old age, whoſe ſpirit cooles _ 
| As quickly as their breath : Goe, what have we 
To doe (dull Morpheus) with thy Mace, or thee 
Asleaden as thy Mace ; Th'art made for nought, 
| But to ftill children, or to eafe the thought 
Ot braineſick Phranticks ; or, with joys, to flatter 
Poore flumbring ſoules, which wak'd, finde no ſuch 
Go ſuccour thole,that vent by quick retaile (matter : 
| Their wits, upon deare penny-worths of Ale : F 
| Or marrow'd Eunuchs, whoſe aduſt deſire ? 
i Wants meanes to ſtake the fury of their falſe fire : 
p O that I were a Baſilsk, that I . 
| Might dart my venome, orelſe venom'd die. | 
j Boy, bend thy bow, and with thy forked dart, 
j Drawne to the head, thrill, thrill him to the heart: 
j Let flie Deaths arrow, or if thou haſt none, 
( In Deaths name ſend an arrow of thine owne : 
We are both wrong'd, and inthe ſame degree 
Shoot then, at once, revenge thy ſelfe and me. 

With that the little angry god did bend 
| His fteelen bow, and in deaths name - ran 
; His winzed meſſenger, whoſe faithfull haſte 
Diſpatcht his irefull errand; and ſtack faſt 3 
Within his pierced liver, and did hide & 
His ſinging feathers in his wounded ſide. 3 
Morpheus fell downe, as dead, and on the ground ; 
Lay for alittle ſeaſon in a ſwound, 6 
Gaſping for breath, And Lovers dreames (they ſay) Fj 
Have evermore been wanton fince that day : - 
Venus was pleas'd : The Goddeſle of the night : 
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Grew angry ; ſhe woujd needs reſigne her right 
Of erovernment, and in a ſpleene threw downe 
Her Hemiſphere, hey Scepter, and her Crowne 
And, with a duskie fogge, he did beſmeare 

The face of Venus, ſoild her golden haire 

With her black ſhades, and with fouls tearmes revil'd 
Beth her, her cuckold mate, and baſtard child ; 

IV hereat the god of war, being much offended, 
Forſcoke both ſeat and patience, and deſcended 
And, tothe world, he proffer'd to make good 

Faire Venus honour, with his deareſt blood : 

To whom poore Vulcan (puffing in a rage, 

To heare his wel knowne fortune onthe ſtage) 
Scrall'd many athank, and with his crouching knee 
Profeſt true lowe to ſuch true friends, as he. 

And ever ſince, experience lets us know, 
Cuckolds are kind to ſuchas make them ſo, 

By this god Morpheus waking from his ſwound, 

Began to groant ;, and from his aking wound 

Drew forth the buried ſhaft ; but Mars (whoſe word 
Admits no other ſecond, but his ſword) 

Vaſhcath'd his furious brondiron, and let flye 

A blow at Morpheus head, which had —_y 
Cloven him in twaine, had not the Queene of night 
Hurl'd haſty miſls before his dar kned ſight : 

So that the ſword, by a falſe guided ayme, 

Struck Vulcans foot which ever fince was lame : 
Ar Liſt the gods came downe, and thought it good 
To aippe this early quarrel in the bud 

ho fearing uprores, with a friendly cup. 

of bleſt Nepenthe, tooke the quarrel p : 

And, for th'offence committed, did proclaime 

This ſextence in offended Juno's name. 

Morphexs from hence is baniſhr, for this night, , 
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© Andnott'approach beforethe morning light : 
Mars is exil'd for ever, as gueſt 
Adjudg'd unfitting for a mariage feaſt, 
Cupid is doom'd to rome and rove about 
To the worlds end, and both his eyes put out. 
Yenw is cenſur'd to perpetuall night, 
And not (unleſſe by ſtealth) to ſee the light: 
Her chicfeſt joy to be bur pleafing folly, 
Perform'd whkmalſs, og'd with melancholy. 
And here the Muſick did invite their paces 
To meaſure time, and by exchange of places 
To lead the curious beholders eye 
A willing captive to variety. 
Thus, with the ſweet viciſſitude of mirth 
They ſpent the time, as if that heaven and earth 
Had ſludied ef pon. man, in ſuch a meaſure, 
That Art could not doe more t' augment their pleaſure : 
Ard ſo they waniſht. 
Now Ceyres evening bounty reinvites 
Her noble gueſts, to her renew'd delights ; 
And frolick Bacchw, to refreſh their ſoules 
With a full hand, preſents his ſwelling Bowles. 


 Winecame unwiſht, like water from a ſourſe; 


And delicates were mingled with diſcourſe: 
What art could doe, to make a welcome gueſt, 
Was liberally preſented at thart feaſt, 

It was no ſooner ended, but appeares 
An old gray Pilgrim deeply ſtruck in yeares, 
In tatter'd garments; In his wrinkled hand 
An houre-glaſſe, labouring with her lateſt ſand ; 
Beneath his arme, a buffen Knapſack hung 
Stuft full of writings in an unknowne tongue, 
Chronologies, out-dated Almanacks, 
And Patents, that had long ſurviy'd their waxe : 
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Unto his ſhoulders Eagle wings were joyn'd: 
His head ill thatcht betore, bur bald behind : 
And leaning on his crooked Sythe, he made 
A little panfe, and after thar, he ſaid; 
eMortals, "tis out, my glaſſe i runne, 
And with it the day is done : 
Dark ſhadgwes have expel d the light, © 
And my glafſe is turn'd for night - 
The Quecne of darkneſſe bids me ſay, 
Mirth s fitter for the day : 
V pon the day, ſuch joyes attend, 
With the day ſuch joyes muſt end. 
Think not, Darkneſſe goes about, 
Like death,to puffe your pleaſures ont: 
No, ns, ſhee'l lend you new delights, 
She hath pleaſures for the nights : 
When «s ber ſhadowes ſhall benight ye, 
She hath what ſhall ſtill delight ye : 
Aged Time ſhall make it knowne, 
She hath dainties of her owne : 
'Tu very late, away, away, 
Let day ſports expire with day - 
For this time we adjourn your feaſt ; 
The Bridegroom fain wonld be at reſt 
And if the nizht-paſtimes diſpleaſe ye, 
Day will quickly come, and eaſe ye. 
With that, a ſweet vermilian tinRure ſtain'd 
The Brides faire cheeks, The more that ſhe reſtrain'd 
Her bluſh, the more her diſobedient blood 
Did overflow as if a ſecond flood 
Had meant to rife, and, for a little ſpace, 
To drowne that world of beauty in her face: | 
She bluſht; (but knew not why) And like the Moone, 
She look'd moſt red, upon her going downe, 
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Bur ſee : The ſmiling Ladies doe begin 
To joyne their whiſpring heads, as there had been 
A plot of treaſon : till ar length, unſpide, 
They ſtole away th'unwilling-willing Bride - 
Their buſfic hands unrob'd her, and {o kd 
The timorous Virgin to her N#ptiaf bed. 

By this, the Nobles having recommended 
Their tongues to ſilence, their diſcourſe being ended 
They look'd about, and thinking to have done 
Their ſervice to the Brzae, the Bride was pone : 

And now the Bridegroome (unto whom delay 
Seem'd worlethen death)could brook nolongerſtay: 
Attended by his noble gueſts, he enters 

That roome, where th'enterchangeable Indentares 
Of deareſt love, lay ready to be ſeal'd 

With mutuall pleaſures not to be reveal'd. 

His garments grew too tedious, and their waight 
(Not able to be borne) doe over- fraighr 
His weary ſhoulders : Ara never ſtoopt 
Beneath a greater burthen, and not droopt ; 

No help was wanting, for he did reccive 
What ſudden aid he could expeR, or have 
From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not waſte 
The time ; unleffe (perchance) by over. haſte ; 
Meane while, a dainty warbling breſt, nor ſtrong, 
As ſweet, preſents this Epithelm#on ſong, 
Man of warre, march bravely on, 
The field"s not eaſie to be wonne ; 
There's no danger in that warre, 
Where lips both ſwords and bucklers are, 
Heres ns cold tochill thee, 1 
A bed of downt's = field : 
Kere's no ſword to kill thee, 
Vale thow pleaſe to yeeld, 
23 Here 
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Here « nothing will incumber, 
' Here will be no ſcars to number, 
Theſe be wars of Cupids making 
Theſe be wars will keep you waking, 
Till the early breaking 4ay 
Call your forces hence, away, 
Theſe be mars that make ns ſpoile, 
Death here ſhoots his ſhafts in vaine ; 
Theugh the ſouldiers get a foile, 
He will ronze and fight againe. 
Theſe be wars that never ceaſe, 
But conclude 4 mutaall peace. 
Let benigne and proſÞ'rous ſtars, 
Breathe. ſucceſſe upon theſe wars, 
And when thrice three months be run, 
Be thou father of a ſonne ; 
CA ſonne that may derive from thee 
The honour of true merit, 
And may to ages, yet to be, 
Convey thy blood, thy ſpirit 3 
HMaking the glory of his fame 
Perpetuate, and crowne thy name, 
And give it life in ſpight 4 death, 
When F ame ſhall want both trump and breath. 
Haveyoubeheld.in a faire Summers Even 
The golden-headed Charioter of Heaven, 
With what a ſpeed his prouder reynes doe bend 
His panting horſes to their journeyes end ? 
How red he looks, with what a ſwift carcire 
He hurries to the lower Hemiſphere, 
And in a moment ſhoots his golden-head 
Upon the pillow of bluſhing Thetss bed : 
Even fo the Bridegroome (whoſe deſire had wings 
More ſwift the Time,ſwitcht on with Feng 
nto 
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Into his Nuptiall bed ; and looke how faſt 
The ſtooping Faulkon clips, and with whit haſte 
Her tallons ſeize upon the timorous prey, 
Even ſo his armes (impatient of delay) 
His circling armes embrac'd his bluſhing Bride, 
While ſhe (poore ſoule) lay trembling by his ſide. 
The Bridegroome now grows weary of his gueſts, 
What mirth of late was pleaſing, now moleſts 
His tired patience : Too much {weet offends ; 
Sometimes to be forſaken of our friends, 
In Cupids moralls, is obſerv'd to be 
The Cults of friendſhip, in the beſt degree. 
And thus art laft, the curtaines being clos'd. 
They left them, eachin others arm<s repos'd. 
And here my Muſe bids draw our curtaines too, 
'Tis unfit to ſce what private Lovers doe. 
Reader, let not thy thoughts grow over rauke, 
But wvaile thy ine with a Blanke, 
Think not on what thou thinkſft : and, if thou canſt, 
Tet underſtand not what thou underſtand}. 
Sow not thy fruitfull heart with ſo poore ſeeds : 
or if, perchance (unſowne) they ſpring ike weeds, 
V ſe them like weeds, thou knoweft not how to kill - 
Slight them, and let them thrive againſt thy will ; 
Fiew them like evills, that Art cannot prevent, 
But ſee, thou take no pleaſure in their ſent, 
And one thing more : When as the morrow light 
Shall bring the baſhfull Bride into thy ſight, 
Be notto8 cruell ; Let uo wanton eye 
Diſturbe, and wrong her conſcious modeſty : 
4nd if ſhe bluſh, examing not for what , 
Nay though thou ſee it (Reader) ſee it not. 
And ſhall our ſtory diſcontinne here ? - 
Or want aperiod, till another yeare ? | 
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. Her guiltleſſe lips; (They ſay ſtelne goods arc 


Shall we betricnd theſe Lovers, with the night, 
And leave them buried in their owne delight, 
And ſo congludes No, it ſhall ne'r be ſed, 
Thar mariage joyes end inthe mariage bed: 
Fond and adulrerate is that love, which founds 
Her happineſſe on ſuch unſtable grounds, 
And, like a ſudden blaze, it never laſts, 
But as the pleaſure waxes cold, it waſts, 

Now Argalus awakes, and now the light 
Is evenas welcomerto him, as the night: 
His eyes are fixt upon his lovely Brit, 


"W hiles ſhe lies ſweetly ſlumbring by his {ide : 


She ſleeps, he views her; Thrice his minde was bent 

To call Parthenia, and thrice it did repent; 

Sometimes his lips, with a ſtolne kifſe would greet 
fre) 

At length, ſhe wakes, and hides her bluſhing cheeks 

In his warme boſome, where ſhe ſafely ſecks 

For SeniFnary, whereunto ſhould fly 

The guilt of her proteted modeſty: 

He ſmiles, and whiſpers in her deafned care; 

(Women can underſtand, aud yet not heare) 

He ſpeaks, but ſhe (even whillt his lips were breaking 

Their words) with hers,did ſtop his lips fro ſpeaking. 

When thrice three Suns had now almoſt outworne 

The rare ſolemnities that did adorne 

Theſe Princely Nuptials, and had made report 

Grow ſomething ſparing in th' Arcad;an Court, 

The Bridegroome whoſe endeavours were addreſt, 

To practice what might pleaſe his faire Bride beſt, 

Reſolv'd to leave Xalexders houſe, and crowne 

Parthenia ſole Commandrefle of her owne : 

Long was it ere Xalanderys liberall care 

Could be unlockt; it had no power to heare 
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The word Farewell: Still 4rgalae intreated, 

And fram'd excuſes ; which he ſoone defeated. 

Bur as the ſtour 4/cides did caſhiere 

One riſing head, another would appcare: 

Even ſo, whilſt his ingenuous love did ſmother 

One cauſe of parting, he would finde another. 
K alander thus at laſt, (being over-wrought 

With words, which importunity had taughr 

Inexorable Argelns) was faine 

To yeeld, whathe ſo long gain-ſaid, in vaine. 

'Tis now concluded, Argus muſt goe, 

But'yet X alandey muſt not leave them ſo 

There is no parting, till the aged fire 

Shall warme his fingers by Partheniaes fire. 

Parthenia (ues, K alander mult not reſt, 

Till he become Partheniaes promis'd gueſt, 
The morrow next, when. T:#ans carly ray 

Had given faire earneſt of a fairer day; 

And, with his trembling beames, had repoſſeſt 

The cycs of mortals, newly rouz'd from reſt, 

They left Kalanders Caftle ; and thatnighr 

Arriv'd they atthe Palace of delight : 

(For ſo *twas call'd) it was a goodly ſeat, 

Well choſen ; not capacious, as neat ; 

Yet wasit large enough to entertaine 

A porent Prince, with all his Princely traine; 

It ſeem'd a Center to a Parke, well ſtor'd | 

Witch Deere, whoſe well-thriven bounty did afford 

Continuall pleaſure and delight 5 nay what 

That earth calls good, this Seat afforded not 2 

Th'impatient Faulkner here may learne to ſay 


| Forgotten prayers, and bleſſe himevery day. 


The patient Angler, here, may tire his wiſh, 


 And(ifhe e) may ſweare, and yet catch fiſh. 
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The ſneaking Fowler, may goe boldly on, 

And ne'r want ſport untill his powder's done: 
And to conclude, there was no ſtint, no meaſure 
Toth'old mans profic, or the young mans pleaſure : 
Thither this night the Nupriall troop is gone; 
And now Parthenia's welcome to her owne : 

But would you heare what entertainment paſt * 
Conceiveitrather; for my quill would waſt 
Th'unthriving ſtock of my beſpoken time, 
While ſuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rime : 
But that which moſt did ſeaſon, and imbelliſh - 
Their choice delights ; and gave the trueſt relliſh 
To thcir beſt mirth, and pleaſures, was, to ſee 
With what a ſweet conjugall harmony 

All things were carry'd : Every word did prove - 
To adde ſome acquilition to their love : 

So one they were, that none could juſtly ſay, 
Which of themyrul'd, or whertherdid obey : 

He rul'd, becauſe ſhe would obey; and ſhe, 

In thus obeying, rul'd as well as he : 

What pleafed him, would need no other cauſe 
To pleaſe her too, but onely his applauſe ;/'- | | 
A happy paire, whoſe double life, but one; 
Made one life double, and the fingle, none. 

Thus when th'unconſtant Lady of the night - . 
Had chang'd herſharpned hornes,for at orbe of, -. 
Kalander (whoſe occaſions grew too ſtrong, , (light: 
And may not be«diſpens'd withall:too long): ! | 
Takes leave, and (being equall heavy hearted | 
With ſad Parthenia for his haſte) departed 
But Argal« (who neyer yet could owne + 7 
Himſelfe with more advantage then alone) 

And faire Parthenia(whoſe well-pleas'd defire 
Hopes nothiong elſe, if Argalws be by her) - EP 
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Need not the helpof any, to augment 
The better joyes of their retir'd content: 
Sometimes the curious garden would invite 
Their gentle paces to her proud delight, (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the well ſto1'd Parke would change their 
And tender to her view, their light-foot treaſure; 
Where th'unmoleſted Herd would ſeeme to ſtand, 
And crave a deathat faire Partheniaes hand : (Tower, 
Sometimes her ſteps would climbe th'ambitious 
From whole aſpiring top they might diſcover 
A little Common-wealth of land, whichnone 
But Argalis, durſt challenge as his owne : 
Sometines (for change of pleaſure) he would read 
Sclected ſtories, whilſt her cares would feed 
Upon his lips, an{ now and then a kiſſe 
Would interpoſe like a parentheſis, 
Betweene their ſemicircled armes, inclos'd ; 
(0 what duſl ſpirit could be indiſpos'd 
To reade ſuch lines)and whilſt upon the booke 
His eyes were fix'd, her pleaſed eyes would looke 
Upon the gracefull Reader, and eſpie 
A ſtory far more pleaſing, in his eye. 

Upona day, asthey were cloſcly ſeated, 
Her eares attending, whilſt his lips repeated 
A ſtory, treating the renown'd adventures 
And famous ads of great Alcides ; enters 
A Meſſenger, whoſe countenance did bewray 
A haſte too ſerious, to admit delay ; 
His hand preſents him letters, which did bring 
Their ſealed errand from th'Arcadian King ; 
Whereat Parthenia role, and ſtept aſide , 
Herthoughts were troubled ; ever as ſhe ey'd 
The meſſenger, her colour comes and goes ; 
Parthenia feares ; and yet Parthenia knowes 


R 2 Not 


126 


Argalne and Parthenia, Book LIL 


LO —— 


wit 


Not what to fearez Her jealous heart knowes how 
To feare an evill, becauſe it feares to know z 

And as he read the lines, her eye was fixt 

Upon his eye, which ſeem'd to ſtrive bertwixt 

A thouſand thwartin p_ : Once he caſt 

His eyes one her, and finding hers ſo faſt 

On his, he bluſh, ſhe bluſhr, both bluſhe together, 
Becauſe they bluſht for what, unknowne to either. 
The letter being read, ( and having kiſt . 

Baſilius name ) he ſpeedily diſmiſt 

The Meſſenger, with promiſe to obey 

B aſilivs juſt commands without delay 

That done, he took Parthenia by the hand, 

His deare Parthenia, by the trembling hand ; 
And to her greedy eye he ſtraight preſents 

The paper ; ballac'd withirs fad contents : 
Parthenia, with a fearefull ſlowneſle tooke it, 

And with a fearefull haſte did overlooke it : 

Her face being blanched with the pallid _ 

Of what ſhe fear'd too ſoone, ſhe read thele lines. 


Baſilius Rex. 


VV Hereas the famons and viltoriows name 

of great Amphialus,makes the trump of Fame 

Breath nothing but his conqueſts, and renowne ; 

Whoſe lows actions fortune ſtrives tocrowne 

( In ſpizht of juftice ) with a vittorsmerit, 

Repetting more the greatneſſe of hu ſpirit, 

Than juſtnefſe of bis cauſe ,to the diſhowonr 

Of wvertue, and all ſuch as wait upon hey. 

And furthermore ; whereas his power is knowne 

7 ppugnt the welfare of onr State and Crowne, 
ſtrong rebellion, to the high advancement 

Of his diflezall glory, and inhancement 
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Of hu per fidions name, the great increaſe 
Of fattions, and diſturbance of our peace. 
Likewiſe, whereas his high prevailing hand 
(Azainſt the force whereof no fleſh can ſtand) 
Could ne'r be equall'd yet, much leſſe o'r-come ; 
But with loud triumph, ſtill does carry home 
The ſþoyles of our uf honour, to the fame 
af hu rebellious glory, and our ſhame : 
We therefore in onr princely care perpending 
The ſerious pantry” and much depending 
On your knowne courage, have ſeleted you 
To ſtand our Champion regal, and renew 
Our waſted honour, with your ſword and lance 
In equall Duell ; Thws you ſhall advance 
The glorious pitch of = renowned name 
With the brave purchaſe of eternall fame : 
In this you ſhall revive our dying glory, 
And live the ſubjett of this ages ſtory, 
(Which ſhall be read till time fhall have an end) 
And tye Baſilius your perpetudll friend.” 

To our right truſty and noble 

kinſman Argalus, 

But as ſhe read, her teares didtrickle downe 
Upon the lines, as if they meant to drowne 


Th'unwelcome meſſage, and at lengrh, ſhe ſaid, 


Ah me (my Argalus) was't this you made 
Such haſte to anſwer ? did that anſwer need 
To be returntd with ſo great a ſpeed ? 
| Canyou, oh can you be ſo quickly won 
To leave your poore Parthenia, and be goy ? 

To whom reſolved Argalus (whoſe eye 
Was fixt upon his honour) made reply, 
My deare Parthenia, were is 19 0bt4ine 
The unſumm'd wealth of Pho ; or 18 gains 
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The ſcveraignty of the earth, without expence 

Of blood or ſweat, without the leaſt pretence 

Of danger, my ambition would aeſpiſe 

The eaſie conqueſt of ſo great a prize, 

If purchas'd by thy diſcontent yor by 

The pooreſt teare that trickles from thine eye. 

But to recall my promiſe, or forſake 

That reſolution honour bids me make 

Inthy behalfe, or tobetray that truſt. 

Repos'd inme, the g8ds would bt unjuſt, 

(And not themſelves) if they ſhould but command 

Or urge me, with an over ſwaying hand : 

My deare Parthenia z Let-wo falſe ſnggeſtion 

Abuſe thy paſſion ; or preſume to queſtion 

My deareſt love, thouzh honour bids us part, 

Tet honour cannot rob thee of my heart : 

Honour , that calls me with her loud alarmes, | 

Will bring me back with Triumph to thine armes. 

So ſaid, the ſad-Parthenia (whoſe teares = 

Are turn'd Lieutenants to her tongue) forbeares 

To tempt her language : Griefes that are but ſmall 

Can.ſþeake, when great ones cannot vent at all : 

But tender-hearted Argalus (ro whom 

Such ſilence ſpeakesroo loud) forſooke the roome : 

And, with a breſt, as full of penſive care, 

As honour, gave direQions to prepare; - 

His warlike Steed, his Martiall artre, 

And all things, ſuch imployment does require . 
And here 0 thou, thou great ſupreme Protetireſſe 

of bolder ſpirits and the ſole diveftreſſe 

of lofty flying-quills, which ſhall derive - 

To after-times, what glorious ſwords atchive : 

And mak'ſt the att ions of heroick ſpirits «, 


Perpetuate, and crown their names, their merits: _ 
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WMuftrious Clio : aide me and inſpire 
My ragged rimes, withthy diviner fire : 
Teach me toraiſe my ſtyle, and to attaine 
A pitch, that may tranſcend the vulgar ſtraine : 
Reach me 4 quill, rent from an Eagles wing : 
Andlet my ink be blood : that I may ſing 
Death to the life: let him, that _ expound 
Each daſh, a ſword, and every word a wound. 
By this, the Champion Reyall had put on 
His marſhall weeds: but haſting to be gone, 
The poore Parthenia, whoſe cold fit paſt 
( Like thoſe in agues) now docgburneas faſt: 
Shee leaves the lonely roome, and comming our. 
She finds her Argalws,cnclos'd about 
With glittering walls of ſteele : apparel'd round 
In his bright armes, ( whom ſhe had rather found 
Lockt up in hers) and wanting nothing now 
Burt what her lips could not( pooreſoule) allow: 
Withouta ſea of teares,her laſt farewell, 
She ran untohim, wepr, and weeping fell 
Upon her knees ; ſhe claſpt him by the arme, 
And looking up, ſhethus began to charme : - 
My Argalus, my Argalus : my deare; 
And wilt tho got and leave Parthenia here ? 
Wilt thou forſake me then ? andeap theſe teares 
Not intercedebetwixt thy deafued eares 
And my ſad ſuit ?-Canſt thay, © canſt thou goe 
And leave thy poore aiftreſt Parthenia ſo ? 
Parthenia ſues, Parthenia does implore ; 
Parthenia begges, that never beeg dbefore.s 
Remember, O remember you are, now, 
Ynder the power of a ſacred wow : 
Honour muſt ffoope to vowes, which once being crackt 
You cannot doe an honorable att : 
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I have 4 right unto you ; you are mine : 
I have that intereſt which 1le ne'r reſigne 
Till death : 1le never ha7 ard to forgoe 
My whole eſtate of happineſf, at one throw : 
No, no, 1 will not : I will hold thee faſt 
In ſpight of Honour and her nine dayes blaſt - 
T onr former atts have given ſufficient proofe 
To the wide world ; your valenr's knowne enough 
Without a farther triall ; there's enow 
To loſe their lives (leſſe worthy) beſedes you ; 
"Twas then 4 time for armes, when you had none, 
None other left to venture, but your owne : 
Excuſe me then,that onely doe endevour 
To hold mine owne, which now I muſt, or never ; 
Mine, mine youare, and you can undertake 
No danger, but Parthenia muſt partake ; 
Shall your Parthenia beindanger'd then ? 
Parthenia ſhall be preſent, even when 
The ſtrokes fall thickeſt; and Parthenia ſhall 
Suffer what ere ts Argalus may befall ; 
Parthenia,#n your greateſt paine, ſhall ſmayt ; 
Tour blood ſbafl trickle from Parthenia's heart. 
Can prayers obtaine no place, by this deare hand, 
The ſacred pledge of our conjuzall band, | | 
By all the oſs of our deareſt love 
By heaven, and all the heevenly powers above ; 
Or if thoſe matives caunot find a roome, 
Tet by the tender fruit that in my wombe 
Begins to bud , or if onght elſe appeare 
To thy beſt thoughts more precious or more dear, 
By that forſake me wot, alt houghthere | 
Prevaile not, Grant this firſt, this Lift requeſt. 

To whom the broken-hearted .Argalae, 
Wearicd, but not o'rcome, made anſwer thus : hs 
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My deare Parthenia : Thy deſires never 
Gainſaid my will, till now : Dee not per ſever 
To crave that boone, I cannot grant : forbeare 
Tourge me : Reſolution hath no eare : | | 
Weepe not, (my joy) Let not theſe drops of thine, ; 
{ 
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That trickle from ſo faire an eye, drvine 
LA foule ſucceſſe : Cheare up ; a ſmile or two 
Would make me hal fea conqueror, ere I got : J 
Shine ferth, and let no envious cloud benizht 1 
The glorious luſter of ſo faire a light ;, {0 
Doubt not my life : the juſtneſſe of my cauſe, I h- 
That brings me on, will quit me wioh applanſe : 
F eare not, that ſuch ableſsing, ſuch a wife 
Was e'r intended for ſo ſhort alife : 
Expect my ſafe returne ;, as quick,as glorious ; 
My Genius tels me, I ſhall live vittorions. [ 
So ſaid, as if that paſſion had forgor 
Her mother tongue, her tongue replied not : 
But, like to one, new ſtriken with the thunder, 
Shee ſtood betwixtamazement, feare and wonder : A» 
His lips tooke leave, and as his armes ſurrounded $ 
Her feeble walſt, ſhe ſtrait fell down, & ſwounded : | 
Bur Argalzs tranſported with the tide f 
| And tyranny of honour, could abide h. 
No longer ſtay, he truſts her to the guard 
Of her owne women) left her, and repair'd 
Unto the Campe ;wherein, he ſpent ſome dayes, 
In parley, with Amphiala: , and afſayes 
By all perſwafive meanes, to make him yeeld 
To juſt demands, and not to ſtainethe field 
With needlefſe blood ; Bur finding him unaprt q 
For peacctull counſell ( being ſtrongly rapt 
With his owne fame)and =__ to afford | 1 
His care to any language, as theſword, y 
He 
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He ceas'd r'adviſe him z and ( enforc'd to try 
A rougher Dale) wrote him this dehie : 
Renown'd Amphialus, 
If ftrong per ſwaſions, backt with reaſons, could 
Bin honour'dwith your eare, your wiſdome would, 
Inyeelding to ſo faire a peace, have won 
As ample glory, as your ſword hath done : 
YT ou ſhould have conquer'd ſoules, where now at moſt, 
Y 0 can ſnbdue but bodies, that have loſt 
The power to reſiſt : But ſince my ſuit, 
Sowne 6n ſo barren ſoile, can finde no frutt ; 
Receive amortall challenge, from a hand, 
Whoſe juſtice takes aglory to withſtand 
Sofoule acauſe, and labours to ſubdue 
Tour heedleſſe errors, whilſt it honours you - 
Compeſe you then, to make a preparation, 
According to your noble wontea faſhion ; 
And thinke not ſligbt of ne'r ſo weake an arme 
That firikes, whenjuſtice ſtrikes np her alarme. 
Argalus, 
No ſooner had he read it, but his pen, 
With noble ſpeed, return'd thele lines agen: 
AMnch move renowned Argalus, 
Your faithfull ſervant, whoſe victorious brow 
Was never dauntedyet, ts daunted now, 
By yeur brave courteſie, being ſtriken dumbe 
With your rare worth, and fairely overcome : 
Yet doubting not the juſtneſſe of my cauſe 
(That's over-ruled by the ſacred lawes 
0 f deareſt love) will give my ſword the power 
Even ts maintain it, to the lateſt houre : 
I ſhall expet# your comming inthe Ile, 
Where, with a heart, (not poyſon'd with the bile 
Or gall of malice ) with my deareſt bliod, 
Tour 
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Your ſervant ſhall be ready to make good 
His juſt deſignes : aſſured of no fe 
Than treble fame, if crowned with ſacceſſe: 
If not, there's no diſhonour can accrew 
In being conquer d, and o rcome by you. 

<Amphialus. 
Sooneafter Arzelus, ( whoſe blood did boile 
To be in action) comes into the lle, 
Clad in white armour, gilt and ſtrangely dreſt 
With knots of womans haire,which from his creſt 
Hung dangling downe, & with their bounteous trea- 
Or'ſpred his Corſlet in a lib'rall meaſure ; ( ſure, 
His curious furniture was faſhion'd our, 
Like to a fjing Eagle, round about 
Beſet with plumes, whoſe crooked beak (being caſt 
Into a coſtly jewell) was made faſt 
To th' ſaddle bow : Her ſpredden traine did cover 
His crooper, whilſt the trappers ſeeme to hover 
Like wings, that, to the fixt beholders eye, 
As the horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd to flie. 
Upon his arme ( bisthreatning arme)he wore 
A ſleeve, all curioutly embroydered o're 
With bleeding hearts, which faire Parthenia made 
( In thoſe croſle times, when fortune ſo berraid 
Their ſecret love, and with a ſmiling frowne 
Daſht their falſe hopes) as copies of her owne. 
Upon his ſhield ( for his device) he ſet 
Two neighbring Palms, whoſe budding branches 
And twin'd together ; the obſcure 1mpreſe (mer 
Imported this, Thus flowriſhing, as theſe : | 
His Horſe was of a fiery Sorrell, black 
His Maine, his feet, his taile ; on his proud back 
A coale black Liſt: his noſtrills open wide, 
Breath'd warre, before his ſparkling eye diſcride . 
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An enemy to encounter ; up by turnes, 

Helifts his haſty hoofes, as ifhe ſcornes 

The earth, or if his tabring feet had found 

A way, to goec, and yet ne'r change the ground, 
By this, Amphialus ( whoall this white 

Thought minutes yeares) was landed in the Ile, 

In all reſpe&s provided, to afford 

As bounteous entertainment, as the {word 

And Launce could give: and atthe trampers ſound, 

The Steeds, ( that needed not a prick to wound 

Their bleeding flanks)both ſtarr, &with ſmooth run- 


. Their ſtaves,declining with unſhaken cunning, (ning 


Perform'd their Maſters will, with angry ſpecd 

But Argalus his well inſtructed Steed 

Being hor, and full of courage, ( fiercely led 

By his owne pride) preſt in his prouder head : 

The which when ſtout LA mphialus elpide 

(Well knowing it unſafe to give his {ide ) 

Preſt likewiſe in, ſo that both men and horſe, 

Shouldring each other, with a double force 

Fell to the ground ; Butby accuſtom'd skill, 

And helpe of fortunes hand, that ſuccours ſtill 

Bold ſpirits, ſhunn'd the danger ofthe fall, 

And had ( lefle fear'd than hurt) no harme at all : 

They roſe, drew forth: their ſwords, which now bee 

Todo what their left {taves had left undone. . (gut 

Have ye beheld a Zeagner? In what fort 

The deep mouth'd Canon playesupon the Fore, 

And how by peccemeales it doth batter downe 

The yeelding waFs 6f the befteged rowne F 

Even ſo their ſwords whoſe oft repeated blowers. 

Could findenopatience yet toenterpoſe WH 

A breathing reſpite ) with redoubled Rrength - 

So hew'd their proofeleſſe armours, that ar __ : 
heir 
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Their tailing truſt began to prove unſound, 
And pecce by peece, they dropt upon the ground, 
Truſting their bodies to the bare defence 
Of vertue, and unarmed innocence : 
Such deadly blowes were dealt, and ſuch requited, 
That <Mars himſelfe ſtood raviſhr and aftrighted 
To ſee the cruell Combate ; every blow 
Did a& two parts; both ſtruck and guarded too 
At ſelfe.ſame inftanpt, So incomparable 
Their skilfull quickneſſe was, that none was able 
To ſay, (although their watchfull eyes attended 
The ſtrokes) who made the blow, or who defended : 
Long was it ere their equall skill and force 
Of arm&s could ſhew a better, or a worſe: 
Neither prevail 'd as yet ; yet both excell'd 
In not prevailing. Never eye beheld 
More equall odds : No wound as yet could ſhow 
A drop of waſted blog, yet every blow 
Was full of death :When skilfull Gamſters pa, 
The Chriſtmas boxe gaines oftew more then they. 

Atlength the ſword of Arge/w ( that never 
Thirſted ſo long in vaine till now , nor ever | 
Made victory doubtfull for ſo-long a ſpace) 
Faſtned a wound on the difarmed Face 
Of the renown'd Amphiales, wherein 
Had not his faithfull ſhicld borpe part, and bin 
An equall fharer, his unequall foe, 
No doubt, had ſumm'd his conqueſt in that blow z 
With that the ſtour Hmphiales, whoſe harme 
Gave ſprightly quickneſe to his wounded arme, 
Upheav'd his thirſty Broadyron, and let flic 
A downeright blow ; but with a fallific | 
Reverſt the ſtroke, and left a gaping wound 
In his right arme 5 But Irg40 that found 
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Aloſle of of blood, exchang'd his open play, 
And for his more advantage cloſely lay 

Upon a lower guard ; wichall expe&ing 

A hop'd revenge, which was not long effeRing z 
For whilſt Amphialvs( whoſe hopes inflam'd | 
His tyrannous thoughts with conqueſt, 8 proclaim'd 
Undoubted victory) heap'd his ſtrokes ſo faſt 

As if eachblow had ſcorn'd to be thelaſt, 

The watchfull Argalws( whoſe nimblecye 
Diſpov'd his time, in onely putting by ) 

Put home a thruſt, ( his right foor comming in ) 

And pierc'd his Navell, tharthe wound had bin 
Noleſſe than death, if Forrare ( that can turne 

A miſchicfe to advantage) had forborne 

To ſhew a miracle; for with that blow 

Amphialus laſt made, his arme had ſo 

Oreſtruck it ſelfe ; that ſidewardtothe ground 
Hefell ; and falling, he receiv'd that wound 
Which(had he ſtood) had enter'd in, point blanck, 
Bar, falling, onely graz'd upon his flanck : 

Being downe ; brave Argals his threatning ſword 
Bids yeeld ; Amphialus anſwering not a word, 

(As one, whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdaine 

A life of almes) but ſtriving to regaine 

His legs, and honour, 41rgalzs let drive, 

With all the ſtrength a wounded armecouldgive, .. 
Upon his head; bur his hurtarme (nor able '/ -- . / 
Todo him preſent ſervice, anſwerable 

To his defires) ler-his weaponfall z . © . 
Withthat Amphialws'(though daz'd withall) 

Aroſe, but: Argalis ran in, and graſpt .. £ El 
(Being clos'd together) with him; where both claſpt . 
And grip'd each inth'unfriendly armes of cither, 

A while they grapled, grapling fell cogether, FI 
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And on the ground, with equall fortune ſtrove; 
Sometimes 1mphialus was got above, 
And ſometimes A4rgalus, Both joyntly vow'd 
woven 3 Both wallowed in their mingled blood, 
Both bleeding freſh: Now CArgalus bids yeeld : 
And now .Amphialus : Both would win the field, 
Yet neither could ; art laſt, by free conſent, 
They roſe ; and totheir breathed ſwords they went : 
The Combat's now renew'd, bothlaying on, 
As if the fight had been but new begun: 
New wounds aſſwage the ſmrarting of the old, 
And warme blood entermingles with the cold: 
But Arg4lus (whoſe wounded arme had loſt 
Moreblood, thanall his body could almoſt - 
Supply; andlike anunthrifr, that expends 
So long as he hath either ſtock, or friends) 
Bled more than his ſpent fountains could make good; 
His ſpirit could give courage,butnot blood. 

As when two wealthy Clyents, that wax old 
In ſuit ( whoſe learned Counſel can uphold, 
And glaze the cauſealike, on cither fide) 
During the time their termly golden tide 
Shall flow alike from both, *tis hard to ſay, 
Who proſpers beſt, or who ſhall getthe Day, 
But he, whoſe water firſt ſhall ceaſe to low, 
And<cbbe ſo long, till it ſhall ebbe too low, 
His cauſe, (though richly laden to thebrink 
With right) ſhall ſtrike upon the barre and fink, 
And then an cafie Counſel may unfold 
Thedoubt ; the 2ueſtion's ended, with the gold: 
Even ſo our Cembatants, the whil'ſt their blood 
Was equall ſpilt; the cauſe ſeem'd equall good, 
The victory equall, equall was their armes, 


Their hopes were equall ; equall was their haxmes, 
| But 
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But when poore Argalm his waſting blood 
Ebb'd in his veines, (although it made a flood, 
A precious flood, inthe ungratefall field ) 
His cauſe, his ſtrength,(bur not his heart) muſt yeeld: 
Thus wounded A4rgalzs the more he fail'd, 

The more the proud A mphralns preyail'd : 
With that, LAwphialus ( whoſe noble ſtrife 

Was but to purchaſe honour, and nor life ) 
Perceiving what advantage, in the fight 

He gained, andthe valour of the Kn:ght, , 
Becamehis ſuitor, thathimſclfe would pleaſe 

To pitty himſelfe, and let the Combat ceaſe : 
Which noble Argalzs ( that neverus*d 

In honour to part ſtakes) with thanks, refus'd ; 

( Like to a lucklefle gamſter ; who, the more 
He loſes, is lefſe willingto give o'er ) 

And filling up his empry veines with ſpite, 
Begins to ſumme his forces, and unite 

His broken ſtrength ; and (like a Lamp that makes 
Thegreateſt blaze at going out) he takes 

His ſword in both his hands, and at a blow 
Clefrarmour, ſhield, and arme, almoſt in two : 
But now enrag'd Amphialus forgets 

All pitty ; and, truſting tohis Cards, he ſets 

Thar ſtock of courage, treaſur'd in his breſt, 
Making his whole eſtate of ſtrength, his Reſ# 3 
And vies ſuch blowes, as: Arg'lus could nor ſee 
Withour his loſſe of life : fothundred he 

Upon his wounded body, that each wound 
Secm'd like an open Stuce of blood, that found 
No hand to ſtop it, till the dolefull = 

Ofa moſt beautious Lady, ( who well nigh 

Had run her ſelfe to death) reſtrain'd his arme 

( Perchance too late ) from doing further harme: 
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It was the faire. Parthenia, who that night 
Had dream'd, ſhe ſaw her husband in the plight 
She now bad found him : Feare and Love rogerher 


Gaye her no reſt, till they had brought her thirher : 


The nature of her feare did now begin 
T'cxpell the feare of Natare ; Repping in 
Betweene their pointing ſwords, ſhe proſtrate lay 
Before their blood bedabled feer, to ſay 
She knew not what ; foras her lips would ſtrive 
To be deliver'd, a deep figh would drive 
Th'abortive iſſue of her language forth, 
Which, borne untimely, periſht inthe birth ; 
And if her ſighs would give her leave to vent it, 
O, then a teare would trickle, and prevent it ; 
But when the wind of her loud fighes had laid 
The ſhower of herteares,ſhe ſob'd and ſaid : 
O wretched eyes of mine | 0 wailfwll fight ! 
O day of darkneſſe ! 0 eternall night ! 
And there ſhe ſtopt ; her eyes being fixtupon 
Amphialus ; ſhe figh'd and thus went on: 

My Lord, 
"Tis ſatd you love : Then, by that ſacred power 
Of Love, as you'd find mercy inthe houre 
Of greateſt miſery, leave off ; and ſheath 
T our bloody ſword : or elſe if nought but death 
May ſlakeyour anger, O let mine, let mine 
Be a ſufficient offring at the Shrine 
Of your appeaſed thoughts, or, if you thirſt 
For Argalus hs life ; then take mine firſt : 
Or if for nobleblood you ſeeke, if ſo 
Accept of mine ; my blood is noble too, 
And worth the piling : Even for her deave ſake, 
YT owr tender ſoule affetts, awake, awake 
Tony noble mercy : Grant 1care not whether : 


- Let 
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— Let meaye firſt : or kill us both together ; 
With that 4 mphialus wasabontto ſpeake , 
But Argalzs (whoſe heart did almoſt breake 
To heare Partheniaes words) made this reply, 
Parthenia, 4h Parthenia, Then muſt I 
Be bought and ſold for teares ? is my condition 
$0 poore, I cannot live, but by petition ? 
So ſaid z He ſtept aſide( for feare, by chance, 
The fury of ſome miſguided blow may glance 
Andtouch Parthenia) and fill'd with high diſdaine, 
Would have begun the Combat freſh againe : 
But now Amphialus was charm'd ; his hand 
Had no ſuffictent warrant to withſtand 
Parthenia's ſuit, from whoſe faire eyes there came 
Such precious teares, in ſo belov'd aname ; 
His eyes grew tender, and his melting heart 
Was overcome ; his very ſoute did ſmarr ; 
He ſtirred not, but kept him at a diſtance ; 
And ( putting by ſome blowes) made no reſiſtance. 
Burt what can long endure 2 Lamps wanting oyle, 
Muſt out at laſt, although they blaze a while, 
Trees wanting ſap muſt wither : ſtrength and beauty 
Can claime nopriviledgeto quitthar dury 
They owe to Time and Change ; but like a Vine 
(The unſound ſupporters failing) muſt decline : | 
Poore Argalas growes faint, and muſtgive o're 
To ſtrike ; his feeblearme can ſtrike no more z ; 
And natures pale-fac'd 3ay/y now diſtraines | 
His blood, for that ſmall debt that yerremaines 
Unpaide ; His arme that cannot uſe the point, 
Now leanes upon thepomell ; every joynt 
Diſclaimesrheir lodans z and hiseye 
Begins to doubleevery obje by ; 
Nothing appearesthe'ſame-itwas the ground, M4 , 
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Andall thereon does ſeeme to dance the round : 
His legges grow faint, and thinking to fit downe, 
He miſt his Chaire and fell into a ſwoune : 
With that ,{mphialae and Parthemia tan, 
Ran in with haſte, 4mphialm began 
Tolooſe his Helmet, whil'ſt her buſte palme 
Chaf'd his cold temples, and ( diſtilling Balme 
Into his wounds) her haſty fingers tore 
Her linnen fleeves, and Partlet that ſhe wore, 
To wipe the teare-mixt. blood away, and wrap 
His wounds withall ; upon her panting lap 


Shee laid his live-lefſe head, and ( wanting bands 


To binde the bloody cloathes) her nimble hands 
(As if it were ordained for thatend, 
And therefore made fo long) did freely rend 
Her dainty haire, by handfulls from her head ; 
Bur as ſhe wraptthe wounds, her eyes would ſhed 
And wet the rags ſo much, that ſhe was faine 
With ſighes and ſobs to dry itup againe: 
Thus halfe diftrated with her griefes and feares, 
Theſe words ſhe entermingles with her teares : 
Diſtreſt Parthenia ! 1»to what eſt ate 

Hath fortune, and the direfull hand of Fate 
Driven thy perplexed ſoule ? O thog, © thou, 
That wert the preſident of all joyes, but now, 
Now turs'd fenangh of all miſery 
For torments, worſe than death,to prattice by ! 
How leſſethan nothing art thou ? and how more 
Than miſerable \ Thou that wert before 
AU Ladies of the earth for happineſſe 
But very now, ( ah me) now, nothing leſſe : 
O angry heavens, what hath Parthenia done, 
Tobethus plagu'd ? or why not plagu'd alone, 
If guilty ? what ſhall poore Parthenia doe ? 
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Te whom ſhall ſhe complaine ? alas ! or who 
Shall give reliefe? nay whocay give reliefe 
To her that hopes for ſuccour from her griefe ? 
O death | Muſt we be parted then for ever ; 
And never meet azaine ? what, never ? never ? 
Or ſhall Parthenia now be ſs unkinde, 
To leave her Argalus, and ſtay behinde ? 
No, no, my deareſt Argalus, make roome, 
(There's roome enouzh in beaven) I come, I come, 

Whoever ſaw adying coale of fire, «+ . 
Lurke in warme embers (till ſome breath1inſpire 
A forc'd revivall) how obſcureit lies, 
And being blowne, glimmers a while and dies: 
So Argalus,to who Parthenia's breath 
Giving new life, ( a life in ſpite of death 
Recall'd him from his death-reſembling-trance, 
Who from a panting pillow did advance 
His feeble head, and looking up, he made 
Hard ſhifc to force a language, and thus ſaid; 

My deare Parthenia : Now my glaſſe s run, 
The T apours tell me that the play ts done; 
My dayes are ſamm'd, death ſetzts onmy heart ; 
Alas ! the time is come, and we muſt part +. +. 
Yet by my better hopes, grimme death doth bring 
No griefe to Argalus, ns other ſting 
But this, that I muſt leave thee, even before 
My grateful ations can croſſe the ſcore + 
Of thy deare merits : 
But ſince it pleaſes him, whoſe wiſedome ſtill 
Diſpeſes all things by bu better will, 
Depend upon ht guodneſſe, and rely 
V pon his pleaſure, not inquiring why, 
And truſt that one day we ſhall mect, and then 
Enjoy each other, nt'r to part agen : 

Meane 
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Meane while live happy : Let Parthenia make 
No doubt, but bleſſed Argalus ſhall partake 
In all her joyes on earth, which ſhall increaſe 
Ht joyes in heaven, ant ſoules eternal peace - 
Love well the deare remembrance of thy true 
4nd faithfull Arg'lus , let no thought renew 
My laſt diſgrace : thinke not the hand of Fatc 
Made me nnworthy, thauzh unfortunate : 

And as he ſpake that word, his lips did vent 
A ſigh, whoſe violence had well-nigh rem 
His heart intwaine z and whena parting kiſſe 
Had given him earneſt of approaching bliſſe, 
He ſnatch'd his ſword into his hand, and cride , 
O death | Thou art aconqueroxr, and dide. 
With that, Parthenia, whoſe hveclihood was founded 
Upon his life, bow'd down her head and ſwounded ; 
But, Griefe, that( like a Lion) loves to play 
Before it kills, gave Death a longer day, 
Elſe had Payrtheniady'de, fince death deprived 
Him of his life, in whoſe deare life the lived. 

But ah :.Parthenta's ſorrow was too deepe ; 
Too too unruly, to be lull'd aſleepe 
By ought but death : She ſtartles from her ſwound, 
And nimbly riſing from the loathed ground, 
Kneeles downe, andlayes hertrembling hand upon 
His luke-warme lips, but finding his breath gone, 
Griefe playes the tyrant, fierce diſtraRion drives her 
She knowes not where,unbounded rage deprives her 
Of ſenſe and language, here and there ſhe goes, 
Not knowing what todoe, nor what ſhe does : 
Sometimes, her faire miſguided hand would teare 
Her beauteous face, ſometimes, her beauteous haire ; 
As if theiruſe could ſtand her in no ſtead, 
Since herbeloved 4rgalus was dead. 

T3 But 
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But now a— ( thar all this ſpace 
Stood like an 140k faſtned to his place z 
Where with a world of teares he did bemone 
Thedecd, that his unlucky hands had done) . 
Wecll knowing that his words would aggravate, 
Not caſe the miſery of her wofull Rare, 
Spake not, but caus'd her women that came with her 
Tourge her to the Ferry, where together 
With her dead .Argalzs ſhe*mbarkr ; from whom 
She would not part : No ſooner was ſhe come 
To t'other ſhore; but all the funerall ſtate, 
Of military diſcipline did wait 
Upon the Corps, whil'ſt troopes of trickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well-perform'd ſolemnities : 
The marſhall 77amper breath'd her dolcfull ſound, 
Whil'ſt others trail'd their Z»ſzgnes on the ground : 
Thus was the moſt lamented Corps convaid 
Upon a Chariot, lin'd, and over-laid 
With Sables, to his houſe, a houſe, than nighe 
Moreblack, no morethe Palace of Delizht : 
Where now we leaye him to receivethe Crowye 
Prepar'd for vertue, and deſery'd renowne z 
Where now weleave himtobe full poſſeſt 
Of endleſle peace, and everlaſting _ 
But who ſhall comfort poore Parthenia now 2 
What 0ratory can prevaile? or how 
Can counſel! chuſe but bluſh to undergoe 
So vaine a task, and be contemned too ? 
May reaſon move a heart, whoſe beſt relicte 
Conſiſts in deſp'rate yeelding toa griefe : 
-Or what adviſe can reliſh in her cares, 
That weeps, and takes a pleaſure in her teares 2 
Readers, forbeare, ſorromes that are lamented, 
Are but exulcrated, but augmented ; 
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Forbeare attempt, where there is no prevailing : 
A def rategriefe growes fironger by bewayling : 
Leave her to time and fortune : let your eyes 

No longer pry 1nto her —_— ; | 

True monrners love to bebeheld of none, 

Whe truely grieves,defires to grieve alone. 

But now our bloodhound Muſe muſt draw,& track 
«<Amphialus, and bring the murtherer back 
Toanew Combate : Where, if fortune pleaſe 
To crowne our Tragick Scene, and to appeaſe 
The crying blood of Argalws, with blood ; 

Our better rel:ſht ſtory ( making good 
Your hopefullexpeRations ) ſhall befriend 
The teares of our Parthenia, and end. 

Sooneas the ſtour Amphialus had out-worne 
The danger of his wounds, and made returne 
Into the marſhall Campe, there to maintaine 
His new-got honour, and toentertaine 
Agerieved challengers, that ſhall demand, 

Or Fecke for ſatisfaction from his hand 3 

Anarmed Xnight came praunfing o're the plaine, 

Denouncing war, and breathing-forth diſdaine : 

Foure Damiſels uſherd him, in ſable weeds ; 

And foure cameafter, all on mourning Steeds 

| His curious Armour was ſo painted over 

With lively ſhadowes, that you might difcover 

The Image of a gaping Sepulchre ; 

About the which, were ſcattered here, and there 

Some dead mens bones : His horſe was black as Jer, 

His furniture was round about beſer 

With branches, {lipt from the ſad Cypreſſetree, 

His baſes (reaching farre below the knee ) 

Embroydred o're with wormes : upon his ſhield, 

For his Impreſe,he had a beauteous childe, __ 
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Whoſe body had two heads, whereofthe t'one - 
Appear'd quite dead ; the r'other (drawing on ) - 
Did ſceme to gaſpe for breath, and underneath, 
This Motto was ſubſcrib'd From death, by death y 
T hus arm'd to point, he ſent his bold defie 
T' Amphialus, who ſent as quick reply. 
Forthwith,being ſummon'd, by the Trumpets ſound 
Th&|ſtartz but brave Amphialus,that found, 
The £zig/t had miſt his reſt, ( as yet not met ) 
Scorning to take advantage, wouldnot let 
His Launce deſcend, nor ( bravely paſſing by ) 
Encounter his befriended Enemy : 
Whereat the angry Xnizht ( not aptto brooke 
Such unſupportable miſhap) forſooke 
His white-mouth'd Szeed, throwing his Launce aſide, 
(Which too too partiall fortune had denide 
A faire ſucceſſe) drew forth his glittering ſword ; 
Whereat Ampbialus lighted ( who abhor'd 
A conqueſt meerely by advantage gain'd, 
Eſteeming it but robb'd, and notobrain'd) 
Drew forth his ſword ; and for a little ſpace 
Their ſtrokes contended with an equall pace, 
And fiercenefle: He herein did more idborer 
A bravery, than anger, whilſt the other 
Bewray'd more ſpleene, than either skjll, or ſtrength, 
To manage it: £Amphialus atlength, 
With more than wanted eaſe, did batter ſo 
His ill defended armour, that each blow, 
Open'd a doore, for death to enter in; 
And now the noble Conguerouy does begin 
' Tohate ſopoore a conqueſt, and diſdain'd 
To take alife, ſo cafily obtain'd, | 
And mov'd with pitty, ( ſtepping back) he ſtaid 
His unreſfiſted violence, and ſaid, b, 
ir 
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Sir Knight, conteſt no more ; but take the peace 

Of your owne paſſion ;, Let the combate ceaſe, 

Secke net your cauſeleſſe rnine;, turne your arme 
(Better imploy'd) 'gainſt ſuch, as wiſh you harme - 
Hmuband your life, before it be 100 late, 

Fall not by him, that ne'r deſer'd your hate, 

To whom, the Knight return'd theſe words againe. 

Thou lyeſt falſe Traitor, and 1 here diſdaine # 

Both words and mercy, with a baſe defie, | 
And tothy throat, my ſword ſhall turne the le. 

To whom Amphialus 3; Fniiuil Knight, 
Couragions in nothing, but in ſpight, 

And baſe diſconrteſie, thou ſoone ſhalt know 

Whether thy tongue betrayes thy heart or no : 

And as he ſpake, he gave him ſuch a wound 

Upon the neck, as ſtruck him to the ground : 

Ard, with the fall, bis ſword (that now denyde 
All mercy) fiercely tilts into his fide ; 

That done ; he loos'd his Helmet, with intent, 

To make his overlaviſh tongue repent 

Of thoſe baſe words, hc had'IÞ baſely ſaid, 

Or clfe, tocrop him ſhorter, by the head. 

Who ever ſaw th'illvftrious eye of noone 

(New broken from a gloomy cloud) ſend downe 
His carth-rejoycing glory, and diſplay 

His golden beames upon the ſonnes of Day 

Even ſo, the Helmet being gone, afaire 

And coſtly treafure of unbrayded haire 

O'rſped the ſhoulders of the vanquiſht Knight, 
Whole now diſcover'd viſage (in deſpight 

Of neighb'ring death,) did wirneſſe and proclaime 
A ſoveraigne beauty in Parthenia's name, | 
And ſhe it was indeed, ſee how ſhe lies 2» 
Smiling on death, as if her blefled eyes V 
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| (Bleſt in their beſt defiers) had eſpied 
| His facealready, for whole ſake ſhe died: 
The Lilies, and the Roſes (that while e're 
Strove in her cheeks, till they compounded there) 
Have broke their truce, and freſhly falne to blowes 
Behold the Lilly hath o'recome the Roſe : 
Her Alabaſter neck (that did out-goe 
The Doves in whiteneſſe, 0r the new fallen ſnow ) 
Was ſtain'd with blood, as if the red did ſeeke 
Protection there, being barfiſht from her checke : 
So full of ſweetneſſe, was her dying face, 
That death had not the p__ to difplace 
Hernative beauty ; onely by tranſlation, 
Moulded, and cloath'd it ina newer faſhion. | 
But now Amphialus, (in whom griefe and ſhame 
Of this unlucky viRory, did claime 
Ancquall intereſt) proſtrate onthe earth, 
Accurs'd his ſword, his arme, his houre of birth ; 
Caſting his Helmet, and his Gazntlet by, 
His undiſſembled teares did teſtifie 
What words could not : But finding her eſtate 
More apt for help, then griefe (though both too late) 
Crept on his knees, and begging pardonof her, 
His hands (his often curſed hands) did proffer- 
Their needleſſe help, and, with his life to ſhow- 
Whart honour a devoted heartcould doe : 
Whereto Parthenia (whoſe expiring breath 
Gave ſpeedy fignes of a deſired death) 
Turning her fixt (but oft recalled eyes) 
Upon Amphialas, faintly thus replyes. 
Sir, you have done enough, and I require 
No more ; Tour hands have done, what I deſire, 
What I expelt ; andif againſt your will, 
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4 * : Te 


th A 


| Book 111. Argaluand Parthema, | 


Tet one thing more (if enemies may ſue) 
Ierave, which is, t0 be wntoucht by you ; 
And as for honour, all that I demand, 
1s, not to purchaſe honour from your hand : 
N0, #0, 'twas no ſuch bargaine made ; That he, 
Whoſe hands had kiltd my Argalus, ſhould help me ; 
Towr hands have done enough, I crave no more ; 
And for the deeds ſake, 1 forgivethe deer. 
What then remaines ? but that I goeto ref 
With Argalus, and to berepoſſe 
of him, with him for ever to abide, 
E're ſince whoſe death, I have ſo often dyed, 
And there ſhe fainted (even as if the Clock 
Of death, had given a warning e're it ſtruck) 
But ſoone returning to herſclte againe; 
Welcome ſweet death, {aid ſhe, whoſe minutes paine 
Shall crowne this ſoule with everlaſting pleaſure ; 
Come, come, and welcome, I attend #hy leaſure : 
Delay me not - O doe tmmenot that wrong, 
My Argalus will chide, 1 flay folong - 
O now | feele the Gordian knotted bands 
Of life united : O heavens ! into your hands 
I recommend my better part, with truſt 
To finde you mach more merciful, then juſt, 
(Tet truely juſt withall ) O life! 0 death ! 
I call you 10 a witmeſſe, that this breath 
Ne'r drew a blaſt of comfort, ſince that houre 
My Arg'lus dyed: 0 thou eternal power, 
Shrond all my faults beneath the milk-white waile 
Of thy deare mercy, and when this tongae ſhall faile 
To ſpeake; O they : 

And as ſhe ſpake (0 then) O then ſhe lefr 
To ſpeake; and being ſuddenly bereft 
Of words, the fatall _ did divide 
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Her ſlender twine of life, and ſo ſhe dyde. 

So dyed Parthenia, in whoſe cloſe eycs 
The world of beauty and perfeRion lyes 
Lockt up by angels (as a thing divine) 

From morrall eyes, the whilſt her vertues ſhine 
In perfe& glory, in the throne of glory, 

Leaving the world no Relique, but the ſtory _ 
Of carths perfeQion, for the mouth of fame 

To conſecrate to her eternall name, 

Which ſhall ſurvive, (if Muſes can divine) 
(Though not in theſe poore monuments of mine) 
To th'end of dayes, and, by theſe looſer rimes, 
Shall be deliver'd to ſucceeding timeg; 

Solong as beauty ſhall but finde a friend, 
Partheniaes laſting fame ſhall never end: 

Till, to be truly vertuous, to be chaſt, 

Be held a finne, Partheniaes name ſhall laſt, 

Thus when Amphialus, had put out this Lampe, 
This Lampe of honour, he forſooke the Cawpe, 
And, like a willing pris'ner was confinde 
To the ſtrict limits of a troubled minde 
No Iury need b'impannell'd or agreed 
Upon the Verdi&, none to atteſt the deed ; 

None to give ſentence, in the Jadgement-hall, 
Himſelfe was witneſſe, Jury, Judge, and all ; 

Where now we leave him, whilſt we turne our eyes 
Upon Partheniaes women, whoſe ficrce cryes 
Inforce a helpleſſe audience : 1t # ſaid, 

When Troy was taken, ſuch a cry was maae, 

One ſnatcht Parthenraes ſword, reſolv'dro dye 
Parthexiaes death: Another raving by, 

Strove for the weapon; through which eager ſtrife, 
They both were hindred, and each ſav'd a life, 


Others, whom wiſer paſſion had taught how " 
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Togrieve at cafier rates, did rudely throw 

Their careleſſe bodies on the purple floore : 

Where, ſprinckling duſt upon their heads, they tore 

Their tangled haire, and garments drenchr in teares: 

And cryde, as if Partheniaes bleſſed cares 

Could heare the voyce of grief, ſuchgricfes as wonld 

Returne her from her glory, if they could : 

Each heart was turn'd a wardrobe of true paſſion, 

Where griefes were cloathed in a ſeverall faſhion, 

Sometimes their ſorrow would recall to view 

Her vertue, chaſtneſle, ſweetneſle, and renew 

Their waſted paſſions, and oft-times, they bann'd 

Themſelves, for obeying her unjuſt command, +. 
And now by thistke mourncfiſl trump of Fame 

(Growne hoarſe with very ſorrow) did proclame 

And ſpread her dolefull tidings, whilſt all eares 

And eyes were fill'd with death, and flyding teares ; 

Pitty and ſorrow mixt with admiration, 

Became the threefold ſubject of all paſſion: 

Griefc went her progreſſe through all hearts,and none 

From the poore Cottage tothe princely Throne (row 

Could own a thought, whoſe beſt advice could bor- 

The ſmalleſt reſpite from th'extreames of ſorrow. 
But all this while, Baſi/is princely breſt, 

As it commanded, ſo out-griev'd the reſt ; 

His ſhare was treble : Hearts of Xings are deepe 

Andcloſe; whar once they entertaine, they keepe 

Wirth violence: the violence of his paſſion 

Admits no meane, as yet, no moderation 

But ſoone as griefe had done her private rights 

And dues to Honour : Honour (that delights - 

In publique ſcrvice, and can makethe breath 

Of fighes and ſobs totriumphover death) - 

Call'd in ſokemwnity ; with all her traine ; 
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And military pompe to entertaine 

Our welcome Mourxers, whoſe flow tread 

Fhe paths of death; and, with ſad triumph lead 

The flumbring body, to that bed of reſt. 

Where nothing can difquiet, or moleſt 

Herſacred aſhes, there intombed, lay 0” 

The valiant Argalus ; and there, they ſay, 5 

- Ecre fincethar time, th' Arcadians, once a yeare, 
Viſit the ruines of their Sepulchre 

+2; Andin memoriall of theit fairhfull loves, 

1, | There, built an Aer, where two milk-white Doves 

4 + "They yearly offer to the hallowed:Fame 

Of Argalus —_d his Parthexiaes name, 
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Hos ego verſiculss ; 
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' Or like the dainty 4 

Or likes the | we, 

Or like the Subme, or like the ſhade, 

Or like the turd which Iona had, 
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Or likg the pride of Babels T ower , 
Or like the hower that guides the Time ; 
Or like to beanty in her prime ; 
Even ſuch 1s man, whoſe glory lends 
His life a blaze or two, and ends, 


Delights vaniſh ; the morne ore caſteth 
The froſt breaks, the ſhower hafteth ; 

T he towre falls, the hower ſpends ; 

The beauty fades, and mans life ends, 


Finis. Fr : Qu: 
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M” ſonnes are like the haires upon my head, 
And raiſe their audit to « high a ſcore - 
Inthis they differ : theſe doe dayly ſhed, 
But ah ! my ſinnes grow dayly more and more. 
If by my haires thow number ont my ſinnes ; | 
Heaven maks me bald before the day begins, 


2 
My fannes are like the ſands upon the ſhore ; 
Which every ebbe layes open to the eye, 
Inthis they differ : theſe are cover'd ore 
With every tide, My ſinnes ſtill open lye, 
If thou wilt make my head a ſea of teares, 
O they will hide the ſinnes of all my yeares, 


Ay fonnes are hike the $ ha withinthe thier, 

In view, in number even as bright, as great, 

In this they differ : theſe doe ſet and riſe : 

But ah . my ſinnes doe riſe, but never ſet. 
Shine Sunne of glory, and my ſinnes are gone 
Like twinckling Starres before the riſing Sunne, 
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